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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


Nominal. Mr. 
Col. Hubbub (bis Guardian) Mr. 
Sir Andrew Acid... Mr. 
Lord Jargon, - - Mir. 

Clairville (bis Brother 15 - Mr. 
Saunter, = - - » - Mr, 
James =- - - Mr. 


O'Whack, - - Mir. 


WILSON. 
MuoxokN. 
FARREN. 
DAviks. 
FARLEY. 
JonnsToNE. 


Lady Acid, - - - Mrs. Ws. 


Sophia Strangeways | 
(Ward to Sir Andrew) 


Mrs. WELLS. 


Honoria ( Nieceto Col. Hubbub.) Mrs. EsTEN, 


Scens—London, 
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PROLOGUE, 
Written by ROBERT Merry, E. 


Or all profeſſions which have claim to pity, 
The worſt is his, who lives by being witty ; 
For with light purſe, ſpare diet, and ſmall glee, 
*Tis very hard to make a Comedy. 

Rich men, and Lords, may write extremly fine, 
Give Claret and Champaigne in ev'ry line; 

But our poor Author, of a different ſort, 

Fears he can only offer humble Port. 

Yet, as his gueſts have ſometimes ſhown him favour, 
He hopes, tho? it be new, you'll like the flavour. 
Oh ! think an inſtant on a writer's pains, 
Who, for your entertainment, racks his brains ; 
Whole months alone, in chamber full of ſmoke, 
He fits with ſighs to meditate the joke 

And far remov'd from mirthful recreation, 
Labours to find a comic ſituation, 

*Tis ſurely ſomewhat difficult to ſeize 

The moment when, the manner how to pleaſe; 
For ſnarling Critics, wond'rous wiſe and able, 
Pronounce it trick to hide beneath a table: 
Or if a buck-baſket we now ſhould ſhow, 

They'd ſay, © the fad buffoonery was low.“ 

To make you laugh they deem a heinous crime, 
Condemn all ſtage- effect, as Pantomime; 

And ſtill demand, what never was diſplay'd, 

A perfect piece, or light without a ſhade, = 
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PROLOGUE. 


In ſpite of this, our agonizing Bard, 

Seeks from your hands, his nobleſt, beſt reward; 
And dares, regardleſs of illib'ral ſtrife, 

Expoſe the fopperies of modern life. 

But if (that you ſome novelty may ſee) 

He ſhould outſtep fair nature's modeſty, 

Reflect how often the Dramatic mines 


Have ranſack'd been, of ev*sy gem that ſhines 3 


Nor let on him your haſty cenſures fall, 
Who would be, if he cou'd, original. 


EPILOGUE. 
Written by MILES PETER ANDREWS, Eg. 
And Spoken by Mr. Lewis, in the Character of NOMINAL, 


Over more, my friends, here's Nominal the glorious, 
Again attempting to be more notorious. 


What's life without it? Aſk the Buck, the Wit ; 
The faſhion'd Peer, and the no-faſhion'd Cit. 
Renown's the word---Men, Women, Girls and Boys, 
Write, fight, game, drink, and dreſs to make a noiſe, 
& Dam'me, I'm up to that, cries Bobby Crop, 

« No fellow in the town ſhall me out-top ; 

cc I'll have a dock as cloſe as young Lord Wizen, 
« For dam'me, an't my head as thick as his'n ?” 
Then, like a fighting cock, trimm'd ſhort and bare, 
He mounts his ſpurs, and crows away---look there | 
What crowds of deſp'rate heroes fall for fame, 
And loſe their characters to raiſe a name. 

See the fine wife of ſome plain country Squire, 
To ev'ry town-bred folly ſwift aſpire--- 

See her each night, with all the force ſhe's able, 
Fly to be talk'd of at the Faro table--- 

Fat Mrs. Duckleg whiſpers to her ſpouſe, 
Why, Hubby, love, I knows now what I knows. 
Look what a thriving man is neighbour Wittle, 
It's all becauſe his wife ſhows off a little. 

Had I fine clothes, I have a manner too, 
And you might hold your head as others do. 
But coopt up thus, like a meer hoddy-doddy, 
Nobody knows that one is any body, 
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The Builder fays---'twixt us---it goes on tick=-- 


EPILOGUE. 


Tuhs wide diffus'd thro” all this buſtling town 
Reigns the ſtrong principle of being known--- 
Above the reſt---amongſt the wits moſt witty, 

In dreſs and talk, 's your Jemmy from the city. 

His coat, by ſome unlucky taylor truſted, 

Hangs off his back, as going to be duſted ; 

While in the Upper Boxes, fully known, 

He ſports a language which is quite his own. 

&« Eh, Jack! On Change to day? How goes Lot. Tick! 
« Ha---ſeen Bob's Curricle---it goes curſt quick. 


« Been dipping, hey, at Margate or at Brighton ? 

% Touch'd ten laſt night, and ev'ry one a light one. | 
« Hey, Tom, how do?---Oh, is that you, Dick Docket! 
« You've ſtole my ſtick---No, damme, it's in my pocket.” 
There's proof enough, we truſt you will agree, | 
That life's great aim, is Notoriety. 

Our Bard and I, acknowledge both this feature, 


And hope we ſhall be known by your good nature. 


SC F NE, An Apartment at Sir AN DREW's— 
Two Doors open in Flat—Bells ring. 


Enter IAM ES. from Door, and another Servant. 


TaMEs. 


U N—fly—ſcamper—Don't you hear the 
company are breaking up ?—Call Lord 
Jargon's carriage. 


Lady Acip appears at Door, curtſying as if taking 
leave of ſomebody. 


Lady 4. Good night, my Lord—Delightful 


man! I am determined he ſhall be in ponies 
B | 0 
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2 NO OKEISETY: 


of Honoria if it's only in return for his attach- 
ment to me. James, call up the carriages, and 
ſee the company diſpoſed of I'm fo fatigued ! 
— Heigho !—Seven o clock again! I hay* nt 


been to bed any ſooner this — 


Sir ANDREW (without). 


Sir Andr. Where are all the ſervants ? 

(Without ) 

Lady A. Here” my fretful huſband juſt got 
up! He's ſo old- hioned, and fo ſour—He's 

never pleaſed, but when others are vexed—and 
never unhappy, but when his friends are happy. 


Enter Sir ANDREW, in Night-Gown and Cap. 


So, my life !—juſt got up, 1 ſuppoſe ? 


Sir Andy. So, my ſoul—juſt going to bed, I 
ſuppoſe >—W hat! at the old work—Rout, ball, 
or concert, heh ! Making fools happy with my 
money ? 

Lady A. Pſha ! you've no idea of life. 

Sir Andr. No but I have of death It would 
kill me in a fortnight—Beſides, every body 
laughs at you Not one of your acquaintance 
who, DY the bye, have loved and hated each 
other all round—but, on leaving the room, ex- 
claims“ Well! it's very fine! mighty grand! 
But will it laſt ? Won't there be a cruſh by and 
bye?“ 

"Lady A. Ridiculous, Sir Andrew! An't 1 
viſited by every body? Don't all the beau- 
monde attend Lady Acid's parties? 

Sir Andr. The beau- monde! Why, they'll 


viſit any body that is fool enough to invite them. 


et who will give an expenſive entertainment, 
they 'I 


A COMEDY. 2 


they'II flock to it, like rooks about a ruin. But 
this won't do-lt's ſeven o'clock, and I muſt 
be eating.—Here—you Sir (Enter James), bring 
my breakfaſt. 

James. Breakfaſt !—What, here, Sir? | Exit. 

Sir Andr. Yes ;—here, "+ —] am ſure the 
beau-monde (as your Ladyſhip calls them) will 
have no objection to ſomething ſubſtantial. Poor 
devils ! at theſe fort of parties they get nothing 
to feed on but ſcandal and faro. 

Lady 4. Provoking, Sir Andrew !—You're 
always teaſing and vexing me; and I inſiſt on 
knowing what part of my condudt 

Sir Andr. Hold don't ſuppoſe! ſuſpect your 
character. No- 'midſt all your gaieties, I full 
believe you to be ſo conſtant and honourable, 
that there's no indulging. oneſelf in finding fault 
with you. 

Lady A. If you don't think ſo, your couſin 
Colonel Hobbub does, or he would never have 


truſted me with the care of his niece Honoria. 


But J leave you to your ill- nature. 

Sir Andr. Ay; go to bed—Y ou to your pil- 
low—l to my coffee. 

Lady 4. Mind me, Sir—If you ſee Honoria, 
give her the advice I defired you. —Tell her the 
Colonel has written for his ward, Mr. Nominal], 
to challenge that wretch Clairville, and that 1 
ſhall do all in my power to give her to Lord 
Jargon And lo, good night, © moſt good-hu- 
mour'd huſband ! 


Sir Andr. And fo, good morning, molt ſweet-_ 


temper'd wife! | Exit Lady A.] I've made her 
unhappy, however.—'Gad, I don't know how it 


15, I like to ſee every body? s face as long as my 
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4 NOTORIETY: 


own,—( Breakfaſt brought in) Here it comes 
And here's the paper. (Sits down, and takes up 
newſpaper.) Now for it !—Now for bad news! 
«© Theatre Royal—New Comedy.” —Pſha! mak- 


ing people grin and diſtort their faces. Give 
me a deep, horrible, agreeable Tragedy 


« Bankrupts.”—Ay, here they are One 
r two three —thirteen.“ Come, very well ! 
that's very well ““ Promotions,” There 
they are with their curſt joy again -“ Stocks 


fallen one and a half.” Some lame ducks, how- 


ever. Marriages ten.“ Well! long life to 
you, for you'll be as miſerable— 


Enter HoxoRIA ( from Doors * 


Him. Dear Sir, ten thouſand pardons—I 
thought to have found your ward Miſs Strange; 
ways here. 

Sir Andr. Sit down, Honoria, fit down—I 
want to talk to you Come, take ſome breakfaſt. 

Hon. Breakfaſt !—I hav'n't been to reſt yet. 
You forget the joys of high life, Sir ! 

Sir Andr. Joys She's happy too Um! 
— Silly, ignorant girl, to take pleaſure in ſuch 
unmeaning ſcenes ! 

. Hen. Pleaſure ! They give me pain, Sir—mi- 
ery. 

Sir Andr. Do they? Take ſome breakfaſt, 
(Offers her ſome.) 

Hon. What have I been doing to- bat Sir? 


— Talking to men] deteſt, and liſtening to women 


I deſpiſe mixing with people who bave neither 
feeling, amity, nor ſenſe.— This I have done for 


years, and this J muſt ſtill perſevere in; for my 


education 
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education has taught me to ſmile when I was 
miſerable, and to be faſhionable at the expence 
of my peace. 

Sir Andr. Sweet creature How prettily ſhe 
FRO” | Goon. 

Hon. Yes, Sir; with a mind naturally attached 
to domeſtic happineſs, Jam compelled to de- 
ride all peaceful ſcenes, becauſe my uncle, the 
Colonel, who has cruelly delivered me to the 
care of your wife, Sir But J interrupt you—l 
ſee I do- I'll keep my ſorrows to myſelf. 

Sir Andr. Don't don't keep them to your- 
ſelf—T like to hear you talk about ſorrow and 


miſery ; and if you know of any more elſewhere, 


you'll not offend me by imparting it! But now 


| I thiak on't, tell me that unlucky ſtory of the 
fellow aſcending your window by a rope ladder. 


Hon. Fellow! Sir Andrew! When you are 
more reſpectful, I'll talk to you till hen — 
Going.) 

Sir Andr. (. 2 her.) Stay be not offended 

—T'll ſympathize with you, Honoria—Tll give 


you ſigh for ſigh, and tear for tear. Come, 


make me your confidant, and you ſhan't re- 
pent it.— Nay, you muſt—you mall—I do love 
to hear a tale of woe! 


Hon. (ſitting.) Oh, Sir! how have I been 


Tandered and defamed.! I never knew Mr. 


Clairville but as a friend—as a protector: that 


we had ſecret meetings I cannot deny; but J 
was never alone—your ward Sophid was always 


preſent—and ſhe will witneſs to the world that 
he was too honourable to make baſe propoſals, 
and I too unfaſhionable to accept them. 


Sir nar, Go on l like to hear you, Honoria. 


1 


6 | NOTORIETY: 


It I remember, your acquaintance began at the 
Colonel's villa in the Iſle of Wight, when you 
were ſailing, and fell from the veilel. 

Hon. Yes, Sir; and while his brother, Lord 
Jargon, and other foplings of the party, who 
before had offered up their lives to ſerve me, 
while they ſtood idly on the deck, and ſaw me 
juſt expiring-—Clairville, then a ſtranger, leaped 
from another veſſel, and, plunging midſt the 
waves, caught me in his arms, and brought me 
ſafe to land. — Then came the conflict — The 
Colonel's boat, by adverſe winds, was blown 
from ſhore; and 1 and my deliverer remained 
part of that day alone, —I ſaw, compared, and 
loved—his heart beat in uniſon with mine; and 
now, Sir, do you pity or condemn me? 

Sir Andr. 1 pity you, pity you incerely, and 
curſe the Colonel for placing you under the care 
of my wife, becauſe I know ſhe deſigns you for 
Lord Jargon —But Nominal, whom your uncle 
intends 156 your huſband, is hourly expected 
from France, 

Hon. Talk not of that, Sir; for I dread the 
conſequences of his arrival. — The night Clair- 
ville was diſcovered in my apartment, the Colonel 
told him he would ſend for his ward Nominal, 
to avenge the injured honour of his family! Ob, 
Sir, if a duel ſhould enſue !—Yet, if Clairville 
receives my letter, that and other ills may be 
prevented (2½ 4% — But ſomebody is coming, Sir 
allow me to retire. 

Sir Andr. Do, and depend on my protection, 
Honoria— I am always a friend to the unhappy. 
—Good morning. | Exit Honoria.] So, there 
goes another long face!—Here's my ward, the 

cele- 


A COMEDY. 7 


celebrated Miſs Strangeways —She's an authoreſs, 
an actreſs, a muſician, a painter, and, in ſhort, 
every thing. I know ſhe's in love with me, 
and I'll have the ſatisfaction of teaſing her 
ſoul out. 5 


Enter Miſs STRANGEWAYS (with a Paper in her 
Hena). © 


Sophia. Poſitively, I will be revenged. —The 
Colonel does nothing but make love to me.— 
Heigho! I'm fo fatigued, Guardy—and it's in 

vain going to bed, I've ſo many places to 
call at. þ 

Sir Andr. What! all over the town, as uſual ? 
Sophia. Ves; firſt I'm going to Lady Buſtle's, 
to finiſh my picture of her little French lap- 
dog—then to call at the bookſeller's, and correct 
the preſs—then to leave this farewell ode to 


my dear Jugglamintha, at the newſpaper office. 
(Reading. 


D Oh! thou, whoſe amaranthine feelings know 
« The iron agonies of copper woe.“ 


Sir Andr. Iron agonies of copper woe! That's 
a fine line, and charmingly diſtreſſing. 
Sopbia. Yes; and then I'm going to rehearſe 
a new tragedy at the private Theatre; and, if 
you'll believe me, my dying ſcene is yet un- 
ſettled. | ED 
Sir Andr, That's a great pity, Sophia—tfor I 
think the dying ſcene the beſt part of the 
lay. | 
Sophia. Yes; but one inſiſts on my dying on 
one fide of the ſtage, another, on the other. — 
Now, what am I to do? 


"Ir. 
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Sir Andr, Why, what many great politicians 
have done before you—die between both ſides. 
— But, my angel, when am I to be honoured 
with an affignation—a t&e-a-tete, heh ? 

Sophia. Fie, Guardy !—You know I told you 
J loved you better than the Colonel, and 
that I'd make fools of you both before I'd done 


with you. (Aſide.) 


O' Wack (without). 


O'Whack. (without.) Arrah |! ſtand by now! 
I am the valet de chambre to Mr. Nominal. 

Sir Andr. As I live, Nominal is arrived! This 
is his Iriſh ſervant, who, to his brogue, has 


Joined a ſmattering of F rench—Do ſtay and 


hear him. 
Sophia. What! ! mix Iriſh with French! 
Sir Andr. So it ſeems; and he ſo confounds 


che two languages, he is ſcarcely intelligible— 


But here he comes. 


Euter O'W rack, followed by Jams. 


O'Mhack. Mon Dieu! you dirty blackguard ! 
don't you know me by my politeſſe? Jontle- 
man and lady, your moſt obedient—By the red 
noſe of Saint Patrick I am toute nouveau ; and, 
d'ye ſee, I would be after ſpaking to my maſter's 
guardian, Colonel Hubbub. 

Sir Andr. How is your maſter ? Is he as ſin- 
gular as his guardian deſcribes him : 

Sophia. Singular! What, is he like the Co- 
lonel, Sir Andrew ? 

Sir Andr. The image of kin While at col- 
lege his love of notoriety firſt diſplayed itſelf; 
4 | but 


but by living entirely with Engliſh abroad, he 

is become as eccentric and abſurd as the Colonel 

7 wiſhes him. . | 

; O'W/hack. By the powers! you've hit it Ma 

2 foi ! he is toujours wanting to get into notice; 
and between our three ſelves, he keeps me as his 
valet, frizeur, and all that, only becaſe J per- 
plex, and make a noiſe, and am quite au fait at 
botheration wherever I go. 

Sophia, Pray, what brings Mr. Nominal ſo 
ſuddenly from France ? Isn't it ſomething about 
an affair of honour ? 

O'Whack. Oui; you may ſay that—He is 
come to challenge one Clairville for getting into 
the window of Mademoiſelle Honoria : and to 
be ſure he won't give the young ſeducer a little 
ſnug dejeunèẽ of cold lead. | 

Sophia. Tis ſo then—Poor Clairville! 

Sir Andy. Tell us now, had you a. pleaſant 
Journey ? | 

O'F/ hack. Pleaſant ! Oh! bythe eternal powers, 
tout au contraire, my dear: we were ſtopped, and 
robbed, and murdered ; thar is, we ſhould have 
been, but for a fine young haroe, who came and 
reſcued us! Marbleu ! he made them ſkip like 
frogs. Eh 

Sir Andr. A robbery and a duel ! This jour- 

ney may produce much pleaſing diſtreſs Pray, 
who was this young haroe ? 
 O'Vhack. Je ne ſgai pas, honey But you may 
talk of your Cæſars, Cleopatras, and Paddy- 
Whacks—he beats all your champions of poſte- 
rity.—Oh ! had you ſeen, when my maſter and ! 
were ſprawling, how he laid about him with his 
bit of timber—Depend on't, as our fille de —_ 
y re 
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bre ſaid, the ſhillaly is the true je ne ſcai quoi, 
after all. 

Sophia. A very entertaining fellow, Sir An- 
drew. What's your name, friend? 

O' hack. Blunder O'W hack, Jontleman 
The Blunders are the oldeſt family in Ireland 
We were planted there like ſo many potatys, 
by a great General, who was afterwards Lord 


Lieutenant to King What d'ye call the old 


monarque ?—Oh ! King Lear—Ay, that's it 
King Lear. 


Sophia. King Lear! 
O' Mpack. C'eſt vrai, Miſs— and after that, 
the family got a curſt tumble about the reign of 


Jack Cade - Pardonnez moi, tho -I forget my 
buſineſs I muſt be after informing the Colonel 


of his ward's arrival. 


Sir Andr. Spare yourſelf the trouble, Mr. 
O'W hack—Colonel Hubbub is not here but 
I'll take care to inform him. 

O' Whack. Je vous remercie, my dear But 
do you mind noudepèchez. vous, and tell him, 


my maſter's ſo particular in his perſon and man- 


ners, that you may hear of him any where 
Monſieur, good luck to you !—My Lady, j'ai 


I'honneur d'etre tres-humble ſerviteur !—Oh ! 


by my ſoul! the true comme il faut's better 
than whiſkey. . 

Sophia. If the ſervant is a a picture of the maſter, 
Nominal will have too much good humour to 
quarrel with Clairville.— Faith! I almoſt love 


him by . e I muſt leave you 
_ Guardy, adieu f 


Sir Andr. Nay, don't hurry, my angel —it 8 
too ſoon for the dying ſcene. 


2— Sophia. 
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Sophia, 1 know it ; but firſt I'm going to ſee 
a friend. | TT 

Sir Anar, See a friend! Then pray let me go 
with you; for that's a thing I never ſaw in my 
life. [Exeunt, 


SCENE, ThePark, 


Enter O'W Hack, with Books under his Arm, 


O'Mpack. By Saint Dennis! theſe law gen- 
tlemen are as heavy—I wonder what my maſter 
would be after with them. Ce me fait rien I 
muſt take them home as he ordered me. 


Enter SAUNTER (ing and looking out at 
NoMINAL). 


Saun. Aſtoniſhing ! I never ſaw a man ſo dreſſed 
walk the ſtreets before. Who can it be? (Turn- 
ing round, ſees O' M hacꝶ, who bows to him) — Ha! 
O'W hack ! how came you here? What, is your 
maſter, my old college friend, returned from 
his travels ? 

O' Mack. Oui, your honour—et la voila! 
there he is! 3 

Saun. What, is that Nominal? Well, this is 
excellent !—I knew Nominal always loved ſin- 
gularity; but I never thought he'd make him- 
ſelf fo particular, that his friends ſhou'dn't know 
him. 

O' hack. C'eſt extraordinaire, my dear—but 
with all his oddities, you can't help loving him. 

C2 — Oh! 
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— Oh! his heart is as warm as Veau de vie, and 
his ſoul—by St. Patrick, the reſt of the world's 


al blarney to him | 


Enter NOMINAL. 


Nom. Ah, Saunter, my dear fellow ! Well, 
what do you think? Won't it do? Sha'n't I 
take, heh ?—Harkye, I have ou already. 

Saun. Have! Whom? 

Nom. Every body, you Jog; every body! 
I've got a name—they ſtare at me—polnt at 
me- laugh at me every where. An't [ a wy 


fellow, heh ? 
Saun. If happineſs conſiſts in being laughed 


at, you are—But, Nominal, wou'dn't it be as 
well to be known for being rational, as being 


ridiculous 2? 


Nm. Rational! Pſhoo ! A plain ſenſible man 
is never thought of now. Who the devil ever 


thinks or cares about ſuch a ſober, honeſt fellow 


as you—who pay every body, and offend no- 
body? - But I now—ſuch a rogue as I, who pay 
nobody, and offend every body—why, they all 
like me. They court me as a new acquaintance, 


not cut me as an old friend, my boy. 


Saun. Well, every man in his way For my 
part, I deteſt fingularity. 

Nom. Then you're an undone man; for, by 
being ſingular in nothing, you'll be deſpiſed in 
every thing. For inſtance now, George When 


vou go into company, and inquiſitive people 


ſay ““ Who is he? — What, Mr. Saunter?“ 
nobody can deſcribe you—Y ou have been 
guilty of no abſurdities—no improprieties. 


But when I condeſcend to enter a room, there's 


a ge- 
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a general buz of applauſe, and the women all 


whiſper, That's he, the famous Ned Nominal! 


* who games, who drinks, who fights, who 

15 intrigues. Oh! the ſprightly, vicious fel- 

*« low!” In ſhort, George, —I'm a public cha- 
racter. 

Saun. A public character! What then? 

Nom. Why, then, I make a damned noiſe with- 
out any meaning. 

Saun. Believe me, Nominal, you are deceived. 
A character ſo uſeleſs can neither excite ad- 
miration, nor attention. | 

Nom. Uſeleſs! Oh, George, George !—how 
little doſt thou know of modern life !—Uſcleſs ! 
— That's the very thing that makes me. Now, 
let me put a plain and fimple queſtion to you— 
Isn't a cat that walks on four legs a uſeful animal ? 

Saun. A cat on four legs uſetul?—'Tis an odd 
queſtion—Certainly, _ 

Nom. Very well, And what do you think of 


a cat with only two legs? Why, it's uſeleſs; 


and yet you and the reſt of the world ſhall give 
it twice the admiration, and attention. And 
there's the difference between us, George, Lou 
are a very uſeful, worthy fellow, and conſe- 
quently are deſpiſed—l am a very uſeleſs, miſ- 
chievous fellow, and, of courſe, am admired— 
Therefore, my dear boy, take my advice—ex- 
poſe yourſelf, and get into notice. 

Saun. Why, you are the counterpart of your 
guardian, the Colonel ; and when he finds you 
thus bitten with the love of notoriety, he'll be 
delighted—tranſported. 

Nom. Ves; but I mean to diſappoint him. 

Saun. Diſappoint him! 

Nom. 
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Nom. Ay; and for three reafons, George, — 
Firft, becauſe he wants me to marry Honoria, a 


girl I don't care for—Secondly, becauſe he has 
brought me to fight one Clairville, a poor devil 
I neverſaw—And thirdly, becauſe being in Op- 


poſition makes more noiſe than' being under 
Government.—You underſtand W mean to 


quarrel with him. 


Saun. And how will you contrive it ? 
Nom. His greateſt antipathy is to law and 
iawyers. I'll paſs on him as a ſtudent. 


Saun. Student! Why, you don't underſtand 


the practice. 


Nom. No; who the devil does? But a little 


goes a great way, George - ſo never fear. 


Sam. Well, I muſt leave you for the preſent, 
for I have bufineſs elſewhere.—T'll ſee you to- 
morrow; and in the mean time ſucceſs to your 


ttudies, your (ports, and fingularities! | Exit. 

Nom. (looking after him.) What an old- 
faſhioned appearance! I wiſh I had him a little— 
I'd ſoon teach him how to expoſe himſelf, — 
O'Whack! 

© hack. Toujours pret, your honour. 

Nom. Take theſe law books home—put them 
on the table, and give the room a ſtudious ap- 
pearance for the reception of my guardian.— 
You know what I intend. 

O' Mack. Oh! leave me alone for catching 
the old fox—P} 11 do it ſans ceremonie.— Your 
honour—ſee who's coming this way—By my 
falvation, it's the ſweet young haroe that ſaved 
us and our chapeaus from the robbers ! 

Nom. That's lucky. I want to thank him, — 


e, if che robbery is well introduced in the 


papers, 
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papers, it may give an eclat to my arrival; and, 


ſome way or other, I muſt be before the public 


every day. 
Enter CLAIRVILLE, with a Letter in his Hand. 


Clair, Joy! Give me joy, Sir !—Excuſe this 
freedom from a ſtranger; but bliſs ſo unexpected 
—ſo exquiſite, was never known before. 

Nom. What ! it's all in print, is it? The whole 


robbery! Well; what do they ſay of me? 


Clair. Oh, Sir! when we parted laſt night, I 
was miſerable -I fancied I had loſt the lovelieſt 
creature the world e er wondered at but picture 
the reverſe ! 

Nom. Curſe the reverſe! So, I'm to be robbed, 
and get nothing by it ! 

Clair. In this letter ſhe tells me, that, to-night, 
ſhe will give me a private interview I- Ves; 
tho' my father left, with his title, his eſtate to my 
brother, and that brother has cruelly deſerted 
me—yet, at this moment, I'm the happieſt man 
alive. But excuſe me— l am all haſte, all anxi- 
ety to prepare for the appointment. Going. 

Nom. Hold, Sir, hold ! *Gad, who knows but 
this private interview may lead to a public 5. 
roar? and as he did me a ſervice - Caſide) Sir, I 
am much indebted to you—and if I can be of 


any uſe— 


Clair. None in the leaſt ; I thank you.— Vet, 
now I think on't, Honoria is ſo narrowly 
watched, that a friend may be neceſſary.— He 
ſeems a Gentleman, tho' an odd one — I'll ac- 
cept his offer. (A/ide) Sir, you may aſſiſt me. 
Nom. How, how? 

Clair, The Lady, Sir, whoſe name, as well 
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as my own, I muſt beg leave to conceal, is fo 
much ſuſpected by her family, that, alone, I 
may be interrupted in the interview.— If, there- 
fore, you will meet me at Groſvenor Gate at ten 
o'clock, I will conduct you to the houſe, which 
is a Mort way from town — But if we are diſ- 
covered, and the buſineſs becomes public — 

Nom. Why, then, I ſhall be IO obliged 
to you. 

Clair. Well; but if your name is brought 


forward and a 5 


Nom. Why, then the obligation will be 


trebled. I like abuſe, and I'll tell you why-lt 


brings one into notice; and if ſomebody doesn't 
cut me up, I mean to do it myſelf. 

Clair. How ! abuſe yourſelf! 

Nom. Certainly—for, if I don't let people 
know what a ſingular, abſurd, uſeleſs fort of 
fellow Jam, how will they find it out? Silence 
ſinks you into obſcurity, my boy; and for my 
part, I had rather be laughed at for ſtanding in 
the pillory, than not noticed at all. 

Clair. Well; this is the ſtrangeſt ſyſtem ! 1 
What, you want to get a name, I ſuppole ? 

Nom. I do; and, Heaven be praiſed, tis eaſier 
now to be obtained than in days of yore. Then, 
conqueſt, patriotiſm and virtue were the only 
paths to fame; but now-a-days, eccentricity, 
impudence and diſſi pation ſettle the buſineis— 

And if I don't cut out Cæſar or Mark Antony 
to-morrow But come along—I have ſome 
law buſineſs with my guardian ; and, after that, 
for you and your interview. 

Clair. Ten thouſand thinks. —Buit may I aſk 
how you intend getting a naine to-morrow 3 

— om, 
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Nom. T'll tell you—T mean: to fight a duel, | 
commence an intrigue, and complete an elope- 
ment—But - where are the Ladies, or who 'is- 
the Gentleman, J neither know, nor can inform 
I'll accompliſh it, and 
then, my boy! when 1 lack wit, I'll boaſt of 
ploits; and when I-want money—Why, I'll 


you—Only be aſſured, 


ſhew inyſelf+ as a curioſity! 80 a! 
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as my own, I muſt beg leave to conceal, is fo 
much ſuſpected by her family, that, alone, I 


may be interrupted in the interview.—1f, there- 


fore, you will meet me at Groſvenor Gate at ten 
o'clock, I will conduct you to the houſe, which 
is a thort way from town—Bur if we are diſ- 
covered, and the buſineſs becomes public 

Nom. Why, then, I ſhall be a * 
to you. 

Clair. Well; but if your name is brought 
forward and abuſed ? 

Nom. Why, then the obligation will be 


trebled. I like abuſe, and I'll tell you why—It 
brings one into notice; and if ſomebody doesn't 


cut me up, I mean to do it myſelf. 

Clair. How ! abuſe Pute 1 

Nom. Certainly for, if I don't let people 
know what a fingular, abſurd, uſeleſs fort of 
fellow I am, how will they find it out? Silence 
finks you into obſcurity, my boy; and for my 
part, J had rather be laughed at for ſtanding in 
the pillory, than not noticed at all. 

Clair. Well; this 1s the ſtrangeſt ſyſtem ! 
What, you want to get a name, I {uppole ? 

Nom. I do; and, Heaven be praiſed, 'ts eaſier 


now to be obtained than in days of yore. Then, 


conqueſt, patriotiſm and virtue were the only 
paths to fame; but now-a-days, eccentricity, 
impudence and diſipation ſettle the bulineis— 
And if I don't cut out Cæſar or Mark Antony 
to-morrow But come along—I have ſome 
law buſineſs with my guardian; ; and, after that, 
for you and your interview. 

Clair, Ten thouſand thanks.—But may I aſk 
how you intend getting a name to-morrow ? 


Nom, 
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Nom. I'll tell you—I mean to fight a duel, 
commence an intrigue, and complete an elope- 


ment But where are the Ladies, or who is 


the Gentleman, I neither know, nor can inform 
you Only be aſſured, I'll accompliſh it, and 
then, my boy! when 1 lack wit, I'll boaſt of 
my exploits; and when I want money—Why, I'll 
ſhew myſelfas a curioſity ! So allons! 


[Exennt, 
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ACT 1I. 


SCENE, Nova Lodging 12 able with 


Books on 10 WHACK 4. * placing the 
| Books, 


O'Whact. The Colonel will be here dans une 
moment If my maſter hadn't Vargent enough of 
his own, he wou'dn't be after tazing his old 
Guardian in this manner—Voila! tout eſt arrange, 
and now to receive him a la mode de Francois, 
as we ſay in Ireland, | 


Enter COLONEL HuBBus, and Sir ANDREW ACID, 


Cor. 

Dancing end finging] Li, di, di, di! 

Sir Andr. Keep quiet, [ tell you—Oh, curſe 
your Joy. 

Col. Ti, di, di, di! The lad of ſpirit! T he boy 
after his Guardian's own heart . "nk here's a 
contract to marry my niece Honoria. | 

Sir Andr. Be ſerious, I tell you, grinning don't 
become you. 

Col. Here, this gives him my niece with thirty 
thouſand pounds, and if he had returned a ſolid, 
ſtudious, good for nothing fort of young man, 


do you think I'd have ſigned it? No! but to 


have him come home a daſhing dog !—a choice 
ſpirit! Ods heart; if his undies the old General, 
was alive, he'd die with joy ! 

Sir Andr. Old General, indeed! A pretty uncle 
he was to leave his nephew to, the care of ſuch a 
Guardian as you But I remember him, he loved 
diſſipation, and deſpiſed Pr udence as much as 
vourſelf. 
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Col. He did; and he appointed me Guardian 
to the dear boy, that 1 might fee the glorious 
breed preſerv'd! and now he is a choice ſpirit. 

Sir Andr. A choice devil! What, you want 

him to be a fellow who can fight a dyel in one field, 
and be ſecond in another? Who drinks hard, 
and rides harder; who talks much, thinks little, 
and reads leſs; who carries off young women, 
and runs away from old ones !—In ſhort, wh 
loves notoriety, and makes noiſe and confulion 
wherever he goes! 

Col. That's it! You've hit it ey only 
with this difference, that, tho' I deſpiſe prudence, 
] deteſt knavery ; and if eyer he behaves like a 

villain, if ever he does a diſhonorable action, I'll 
cut him off with a ſhilling, and I know the old 
ere would have done the ſame— But where 
is he? Ti, di, di, di! Od, I'm fo happy 
[Offers to take ſnuff out of Sir AxDbRREw's box, who 
refuſes it] Why what's the matter with you, cou- 
fin ? You don't ſeem to partake my jop. 

Sir Andr. Yes, I do—nothing ſo pleaſant a as 
to ſee ev'ry body on the broad grin. I hope it 
will laſt, that's all! Bur I know you mean to 

ruin him, as you have your Niece Honoria, in- 
ſtead of improving her mind, teaching her the 
languages 
Col. Her in Why, old boy, hav'n 
you found qut that one tongue 1s enough by R 
woman? - No, no; [I have brought her into high 
life—ſent her to Concerts Operas.— 
ir Andr. Operas! Now that's a pretty bu- 
fineſs—to pay a piece of gold to ſer tive or fix 

| hours in a houſe, where you fall aſleep to ſyve 
hearing what you don't underſtand. 
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Col. Five or ſix hours! Pſha ! that's nothing. 
to what 1 do—1 pay ſome thouſand pieces of 
gold, to ſit ſeven years in another houſe where 
J muſt fall aſleep; for, hang me, if ever 1 heard 
a word 1 underſtqod! 

O' back. Bon! Ha, ha, ha! 

Sir Audr. So here's another merry raſcal! Ay, 
do lock at each other, and ſmile—I never faw 
one fool look at another in the face without grin- 
ning [ Exit. O'Whack]—And give me leave to tell 
you u Colonel — 

Col. Well! don't be angry—Isn't it ſtrange 
you can 't, bear td ſee eyery body happy? But 


20 


come, where's the boy, the Heart of Oak? 


[Looking over books n table] Why, what's here! s 


E. Law: Dictio 


nary, 

Sir Andr. 2 Dictionary l a 
ſerious at Lal [reads] ©. Acto Quinto Jacobo 
primo” No hazard table 1. - 

Col. Hazard! Ay, that's right making him- 
ſelf maſter 5 that fine art Law! 8 blood? if he 
had the leaſt inclination for that ſolemn, ſable 
profeſſion, ' I'd break: his bones Sk he 
comes ! the dear profligate comes! Ti, di, di, 


di! My boy, my, life! 


Enter Nominal (ma dreſſing gown, -reading a book ) 


Nom. C. cuts off the remainder, and D. loſes 
his tail. 5 

Col. Come, my darling Let s hear of your 
frolics—Mine and the General's old tricks? 
Nom, ¶ Still reading] That infernal tail Eis, 
G Sir Anke W! Both welcome ! Been 
at the Hall lately? [To Colonet.] | 

Col. Been at the devil Come let 8 be of 
your pranks! . 5 

| ir 
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Sir Audr. Gad, if he ſhou d turn out ſtudious 
after all ! 


New, Curious cauſe this morning—Friend 


Paul Prig for Plaintiff—tell you his ſpeech: 

Col. Why, what are you at? 

Nom. He roſe, twirl'd his band began My 
& Lord !—hem! Gemmen of the Jury 
cc hem !—I'm for Plaintiff—I think IEK now 
6 J've read my brief hem „„Nodding and 
cocking his eye to the Jury. N 

Sir Andr. Cocking his eye to Jury Ls 

Nom. Yes, better than any talking“ My 
Lord—hem | I ſee—I ſee, I know I'm right“ — 
cocking again—I've done—hem Fo oreman 
winks-- Judge ſums up- Verdict for Paul--Clients 
ruin d All the young Prigs laugh Any thing 
makes them laugh—hem |! | 

Col, Zounds ! What is all this? Let's hear. 


Nom. Hear! Never without fee Name Jour 


aſe—Joint Truſtees perhaps—if not, why not ?— 
What are your ages? | 

Col. What are our. ages? 

Nom. Infants very like. 

Sir Andr. 1 an infant! Why, I was never 
more deceiv'd in my life. Colonel, this is the 
moſt ſtudious choice ſpirit Lever ſaw—l give you 
Joy ! ( Offering hin Snuff )—Young man, this 
capering grinning gentleman deſcribed you as a 

erfect rake I expected to ſee you reading 
; Hoyle Do you mean to purſue the profeſſion? 

Nom. Certainly.— Student non belegter 
Counſel— Been at the Old Baily lately? [20 Col.] 
Col. Old Baily! Look - you dog! leave 


off this foolery, or— 


Sir 
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Sir Andr. I- m delighted, Coufin! Now, why 
don't you partake my joy ?—Faith ! I muſt go 
and tell my wife and ward of this Mr. Nominal, 
I'm forry I'm obliged to leave you. — 

Col. Leave him! Why don't you go then? 

Sir Andr. Give me your hand [ro Nom.] per- 

ſevere in your ſtudies, and I and Lady Acid ſhall 
be always happy in your company—Good day 
Colonel, don't make long faces, he'll make full 
as much noiſe and confuſion in his preſent pro- 
feſhon—tho' he won't fire a piſtol, he can file a 
a Bill in Chancery; and which is the leaſt miſ- 
chievous, I leave you to determine—her ! 

| [ Offers Snuff again and Exit. 

Col. Rat you : I'm glad you're gone—Now, 
my dear boy, it's all very well to appear prudent 
and ſtudious before that ſtupid old fool; but 
fince he's gone, lay aſide this trifling. — Tome 
leave off talking about ſuch low, dull nonſenſe, 
as Counſellors and Weſtminſter Hall, and let's 
hear you ſpeak like a man of ſenſe, abous fight- 
ing, drinking, racing— - 

Nom. Racing! as J hope for the fb, here's 
the caſe—Look | heros a book. 

Col. What! do you perſiſt in your ignorance? 

Nom. Never read Puffendorff! Heh! 1 
book better than army liſt. 

Col. Look ye, I have done with you for ever. 
Oh, you ſenſeleſs blockhead! to be making 
money, inſtead of ſpending 1 it—to be following a 

'. 8 prudent, ſtale, old-faſhioned. profeſſion, - inſtead 

1 being ruin'd and getting into high life, you 

- | dog ou avenge Honoria's honor | S'death ! 

I'll beat n myſelf, and before 1 hear of 

you, 
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you, Puffendorff, or Paul Prig again, I'll marry 
her to a drummer, or a common trooper—I MR 
you ſtupid inflexible upright raſcal! | 

Nom. Now I am ſatisfied. (Aide. 


Enter O WHACK. 


O'WWhack. Ecoutez, your honor—the ſtrange 


young Haroe is waiting for you at Groſvenor 
Gar... 


| Nom. I'll come diredly—leave my travelling 
coat in the hall Guardy, adieu Brother Prig 


waiting. 


Col. Stay; one rational word before you g 980— 
wou d you 

Nom. Huſh! can t ſtay, reply another day— 
Mean time find me in the Hall—Adieu! Law's 
a fine profeſſion—purs an end to grinning, tranſ- 
ports, exſtacies—Adicu ! Leave you with Puffen- 
dorff—hem! _ Exit. 

Col. Here's treatment! Leave a Colonel in 
the army alone with Puffendorff ! Ignorant 
puppy! to give up faſhionable life for a profeſſion, 
in which the greatneſs of his reputation is chie 
known by the ſize of his wig—Where ! Seeing 
O'Wuaek] You too, you Iriſh, French, pye- 
ball raſcal! You help'd this pretty reformation, 
I ſuppoſe ! 
* O'Whack. Point de tout, your honor—your 
ownſelf cou'dn't have ſet him a more diſſipated 
example than I did—Oh! 3 Paris, mon Colonel ! 


to be ſure I did'nt lead him into any miſchief at 
all—at all! 5 


Col. What do you mean? 
O' back. Tacez vous, "Op When I "in 
out all night, got * with uſquebaugh, in- 


trigued 


24 NOTORKIET:Y: 


trigued with the Marchioneſs Tipperary, and 
bate her poor huſband; it was only to oblige your 
honor, that I might ſtand before you, and ſay— 
« Voila! Monſieur O' Whack, who kept it 9 
te to the laſt !”? | 

Col. Why, you impertinent do you mean to 
laugh at me? Marchioneſs Tipperary, indeed! 


Enter JaMxs. 


James. Str, Sir! a word with you—Miſs Ho- 
noria's window is open, and ſhe and Miſs So- 
Phia are waiting for Mr. Clairville. 
Col. Sophia with her! That's lucky—Harky', 
is Lady Acid at home? 


James, No, Sir; ſhe and Sir Andrew are juſt 


gone out together—But Miſs Sophia aſked me, 


whether you were expected there to- night. 
Col. She did, did ſhe?—Oh, it's plain ſhe 
can't live without me—Poor loveſick creature ! 
I'll go and cornfort her I' lock up Honoria, 
kick Clairville out of the houſe, and thus have 
her all to myſelf—Shew me down, Sirrah, and, 
d'ye hear ? tel] your ſtudious maſter, I'm gone 
to chaſtiſe the man I deſired him to challenge 


Yes, I'll fo ſhame him by beating this Clairville. 
_ O'Whack. Ay, by St. Patrick, bate him, your 


honor, as 1 did the Marquis de i 
ici—this way —  LExcunt. 


SCENE— 
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A COMEDY. 25 
SCENE - Ontfide of SIX AnDrEw's Hoe 
in the Country — Stage darkened. 


Enter CLAIRVILLE. 


Clair. Where is this friend who was to have aſ- 


| ſiſted in the enterprize? ] have ſent my ſervant to 


look for him, for, alone, I can undertake nothing 
—Oh, Honoria ! Let me but once more ſee you, 
and know you are my friend, and I will aſk no 
more—No, never while 1 live, will I think of 
deluding her from her family ; with them, ſhe 


has all that wealth and ſplendour can afford; and 


with me, how ſevere will be the reverſe! I know 
the Colonel has brought his ward Nominal from 
France, to call me to account for my preſump- 


tion but of that, I think not let me but gain 
this laſt interview Ha! here's the ſtranger ! 


Enter NOMINAL. 


Nom. A thouſand pardons—T've been talking 
law, ſo no wonder at delay — Well here we 


are! and do you know this buſineſs puts me in 


mind of what I came to England for, 

Clair. W hat was that ? 

Nom. Oh! only to beat a Gentleman for ſca- 
ling a rope ladder that's all.— Some poor, ſtupid 
fellow! But we won't talk of that Where's the 
gir!? Heh ? 

Clair. Tis paſt the time ſhe promiſed to ap- 


pear at the window But, underſtand me, Sir— | 


all I wiſh to obtain is an interview! to know 
ſhe approves my paſt conduct, and takes an in- 
tereſt in my future—Therefore, what I requeſt 
of you is this—W hile I guard the houſe with- 
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trigued with the Marchioneſs Tipperary, and 
bate her poor huſband; 3 it was only to oblige your 
honor, that I might ſtand before you, and ſay— 
« Voila! Monſieur Oh Whack, who kept it up 
te to the laſt!” Ty 
Col. Why, you impertinent—do you mean to 
laugh at me? Marchioneſs Tipperary, indeed ! ! 


Enter Jaurs. 


James. Sir, Sir ! a word with you—Mifs Ho- 
noria's window is open, and ſhe and Miſs So- 
phia are waiting for Mr. Clairville. _ 

Col. Sophia with her! That” 8 weky—-Earky. 
is Lady Acid at home? 

James, No, Sir; ſhe and Sir Andrew are juſt 
gone out together But Miſs Sophia aſked me, 
whether you were expected there to- night. 

Col. She did, did ſhe?—Oh, it's plain ſhe 
can't live without me—Poor loveſick e b $ 
I'll go and comfort her—I'll lock up Honoria, 
kick Clairville out of the houſe, 'and thus have 
her all to myſelf—Shew me down, Sirrah, and, 
d'ye hear? tell your ſtudious maſter, I'm gone 
to chaſtiſe the man I deſired him to ehallen 
Yes, I'll ſo ſhame him by beating this Clairville, 
 O'Whack. Ay, by St. Patrick; bate him, your 
honor, as1 did the MOTO: de Tipperary—Par 
ici—this way r l_ . 


. PA 4 


SCENE— 
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SCENE—The Outifide of SIX AVDRRW's Houſe 
in the Country — Stage darkened, 


Enter CLAIRVILLE, 


Clair. Where is this friend who was to have aſ- 
ſiſted in the enterprize ?] have ſent my ſervant to 
look for him, for, alone, I can undertake nothing 
—Oh, Honoria ! Let me but once more ſee you, 
and know you are my friend, and I will aſk no 
more—No, never while I live, will I think of 
deluding her from her family ; with them, ſhe 
has all that wealth and ſplendour can afford; and 


with me, how ſevere will be the reverſe! I know 


the Colonel has brought his ward Notninal from 

France, to call me to account for my preſump- 

_ tion—but of that, I think not—let me but gain 
this laſt interview—Ha ! here's the ſtranger ! 


Enter NOMINAL. 


Nom. A thouſand pardons—l've been talking 
law, ſo no wonder at delay—Well !—here we 
are! and do you know this buſineſs puts me in 
mind of what I came to England for, 

Clair, What was that? 
Nom. Oh! only to beat a Gentleman for ſca- 
ling a rope ladder—thar's all. Some poor, ſtupid 


fellow! But we won't talk of that Where's the 


girl? Heh ? 
Clair, 'Tis paſt the time ſhe promiſed to ap- 
pear at the window—But, underſtand me, Sir— 
all I wiſh to obtain 1s an interview! to know 
ſhe approves my paſt conduct, and takes an in- 
tereſt in my future — Therefore, what I requeſt 
of you is this While I guard the houſe with- 
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in, you watch the door without; don't Tet a ſoul 
enter. 

Nom. Me! I'll beat the watch, kick the 
conſtable, and cane all the trading Juſtices in 
town, before you ſhall loſe one tender moment. 
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HoNORIA at the Window. 


Hon. Sir! Sir! : 
Clair. Ha! thecomes! Like a new world ſhe | 
breaks upon mc! On! let me fly to welcome {| 
her ! 

Nom. Oh! let me fly to welcome ber! 
[7:imiciing] Now, who ſhe is, or who the houſe 
belongs to, or what it all means, hang me if I p 
know or care Only this, that if there was a noiſe, ; 
there might be a diſcovery !—if a diſcovery, a 
purſuit!—if a purſuit, a reſcue !—and then, 
oh | what a figure I ſhou'd cut. 

Hon. Come in inſtantly, or you may be diſ- 
cover'd. 

Nem. [to Clairville] Hark ye, if you are dif 
cover'd, and are afraid to mention your own 
name, make uſe of mine.—I'm not aſham'd of 
this, or any buſineſs ! 

Clair. L have no fears [opening the door | Now, 
now, Sir, envy mel _ [ Exit into Houſe. 

Nom. Envy you ! That I do.—He'll have all 
che fame to himſelf, and here I ſtand as melan- 
choly as a mile-ſtone—How provokingly quiet 
every thing is—S'death ! is there no noiſe to 
wake the old Guardian! is there no noiſe ! Oh 
for the {queaking of a child, the ſmaſhing of a 
lamp, or the howling of a huſband at being 
thumpt by his wife! No up roar! 


ren. — 

. 3 — * * — 
— mo gt _—_" « - 
4 £ 28 — 


SOPHIA 


770 wn —— ů —U—ͤ— 2 —¶ʒ“d0— 


$4 
>. 


i COMED TY, 27 


SOPHIA Gt the india, 


Sophia, Sir, as you are anxious to aſſiſt your 
friend, will you be kind enuugh to tell my ſer- 


vant, who is ſomewhere near, to come home 


for if he is obſerved— 

Nom, I will, Madam Who the devil's ſhe, 
now 
Fepbia. And, Sir, when you return, I'll ſpeak 
to you from the window, and, on your anlwer— 
ing me, I'll come down, and Jer the ſervant in 
myſelf 

Nem. Ay, and me along with him—l'll take 
care, Ma'am, I'll take care. — Stand by, ragga- 

muffin! [ Runs againſt COLONEL Horzos, who 
ig entering, and exit, 


Enter CoLoner, HusBus, 


Col. Stand by, raggamuffin! What noiſy 
fellow's that? Ay, there it is, there's the window 
open, ſure enough; and J dare fey Sophia has 
promoted the ſcheme, in hopes of aſſiſting her 
amour with me! Sweet, tender ſoul! J thall 
never forget her telling me, that if I'd one more 
hair on my left eye-brow, I ſhould be the hand- 
ſomeſt man in the army! and another time, 
when ſhe fainted away on only touching the tip 
of my Epaulette. 


SopHIA from IWindaw. 


Sophia. Is it you, Sir? 
Col. Yes, here] am! Oh, *tis too much! 
Sophia. I'll come down, and open the door. 

[ Exit from Window. 
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Col. Open the door! There! She wants to be 
touching the tip of the Epaulette again! Poor 
fond creature | Yes: I muſt, I will! 


SOPHIA opens the door. 


Sophia. Come i in! [es Col.] Heavens! the 
Colonel! 

Col. Exceſs of joy diſſolves her! Don't give 
way to your A gan moſt angelic I come to 
give you love for love. "| Lays hold of her. 
Sophia. Unhand me, Colonel! 

Col. Let's enter the houſe—T'll lock up Ho- 
noria, turn Clairville out of doors—and then— 
Sophia. Let me 9⁰ this inſtant. 

[Struggling with bim. 


Re-enter NoMINAL. 


yi Exit Sophia into houſe. 
Now anſwer me, ſeducer! Would you delude 
the innocent? | 
Cal. 1 delude! Who the deuce are you? 
Nom. A Juſtice of Peace! Come to promote 
tranquility—But your name ? Your profeſſion ? 
Speak this inſtant! | ſhaking bim] Zounds ! do 
you ſuſpect my office? 


peace officer by the curſt noiſe you make! 
[Nominal ſhakes him again] Gently, and to ſatisfy 
you, I'll tell you who I am—My 1 name's Hub- 
bub— 


Nom. Hubbub ! 
Col. Yes; I'm here doing duty. 


Paul Prig ! 
CLAIRVILLE 


Nom. Ha! What are you at? Retire, Madam! 


Col. No, not in the leaſt—I know you're a | 


Nom. My Guardian! F aith, this is better than 
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CLAIRVILLE at the Window. 


cla ide to Nominal] Detain him keep 
him where he is, or all's ruined! 

Nom. I will. Exit Clairville from window. 
Sir, [owing] if your name is Hubbub, I have 
to intreat your pardon—T've the honour of being 
acquainted with part of your worthy family. 

Cel. Ay, ay, I knew you'd perceive your miſ- 
take But let me enter the houſe, and play the 
devil. 

Nom. [holding him] Yes, Colonel; I have 
the pleaſure of being intimate with your very 
learned ward, Mr. Nominal. — Times are 


ſtrangely alter'd, Sir. —I remember when he was 


the moſt noiſy, extravagant young man in town. 

Col. Ay, thoſe were happy days ! But they're 
all over now ! the dog thinks of nothing but 
Puffendorff, and the Old Baily. 

Nom. Yes; I uſed to have a warrant againſt 
him once a week, and he generally ſlept in the 
watch-houſe every other night! But now—alas, 
Colonel! I'm afraid we ſhall never catch him in 
a riot again [In a melancholy voice. 

Col. | fighing] No—he has loſt all that good 


ſenſe and genius now! And after the pains I 


had taken in inſtructing and improving him! 


It's hard—very hard, Sir! 


Nom. | fighing with him] Ay, Sir; to have 
him turn out ſtudious, ſober and prudent ! 

Col. Ah! to diſgrace the honour of the Hub- 
bubs !—to vilify the glorious breed !—Stupid, 
ſenſcleſs dog! But let me go into the houſe, 
for I'm all eagerneſs to chaſtiſe this Clairville. 


Nom, 
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Nom. Clairville | What's he now in the houſe ? 
Cal. Yes; and I brought my ward Nominal 
to fight him ;—but he darn' t, Sir—he's grown 
a coward—poor paultry priggiſh coward; and if 


you ſee him, you may tell him I ſay 0. 


Nom. So! J may tell Nominal he S a coward, 

may 1? 

1 Ves; or he'd have beat ſomebody befccs 
this time Od rat him! I would racher he'd have 
caned me, than nobody. 

New. You'd not diſlike to be can d by him, 
wou'd you? 

Col. No; I ſhould have liked the dear rogue 
the better for it—But now I know him to be 
ſuch a mean, ſtudious, pitiful puppy, chat, hang 
me if I think he has the courage to beat a jack- 
als . Nemimal canes bim] Holloa! what are 
you 89 ? 

Nem. [caning him] He I beat a jack- aſs with 


any man in the army. 


Ccamvitue comes from Houſe, 


Col. You're a ruffan—a common bravo, 
employ'd by Clairville to detain and aſſault me, 
and you take advantage of my not having a ſword 
on—but I'll be reveng'd !— 

Nom. Do, and I'll tell you how | Bring an 
action of battery, and Paul Prig and your ſtudious 
Nephew ſhall defend 1t.—Hem ! 

Col. J don't care—You're beneath my con- 
tempt— But, for your employer, I'il enter the 
bouſe, and have ſatisfaction ; and for that ſneak- 
ing dog, Nominal—Oh, the curſt puppy! I 


-% 


ſent for him to beat Clairville; a and here have I 
been beat my ici, [ Ext, 


Clair, 
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Clair. My dear Sir, once more let me thank 
you have een the Lady, and all is as I wiſhhed— 
She has given me this picture as a proof of her 
alfection, and promiſed never o marry another 
man—But, come—why, what are you thinking of ? 

Nom. | was thinking, when the buſineſs is found 
out, what a noiſe it will make—But, hold, hold. — 
You and I muſt have ſome converſation— 

Clair. The Lady told me what I never heard 
before, that her Uncle's ward is deſign'd for her 
huſband. A. 

Nom. What Nominal? I know him intimately ; 
nor is there a finer fellow alive—he pricks the 
bladder of vanity, pulls down arrogance, and 
; chaſtiſes folly ; and what's more, he gives his 
a Guardian ſound law in the morning, and a ſound 
thraſhing at night- Then, he's a man of notoriety! 
| has the general ſhout—the popular huzza, my 
: boy! : T 
: Gair Popular huzza ! He'd have that if he 
was going to be hang'd. 

Nom. Well, and when ] die, give me a public 
exit, give me the Tower, ſtate trial, axe, ſcaffold, 
| and decapitation! Then my life or hiftory will 
3 be written with a thouſand extraordinary anec- 
| dotes! How I flept at night, and woke in the 
| morning ! walk'd and rode! eat and drank ! and 
what was very remarkable and important, wore 

my own hair till thirty, and a wig ever after— 
But come along—V'I! introduce you to Nominal; 
| and over a bottle he ſhall convince you, that he's 
4 as popular as life, ſpirit, and eccentricity can 
make him! | | xeunt. 
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„„ 
SCENE—2 apartment in Six Ax DbREwW's HFouſe. 
Enter SAUNTER. 


Saun. Never was vanity ſo inſufferable as that 
of Sir Andrew and the Colonel; and unleſs my 


couſin Sophia puts my ſcheme in execution, they 


will torment her for ever—Here comes Sir An- 
drew, juſt as I left him, teazing and fatiguing 
her with his tireſome proteſtations of love. 


Enter SophIA, followed by SIX AnDREw. 


Sophia. Do leave me, Sir Andrew. 

Sir Andrew, Well; but hear me, my little 
angel—1 ſee your paſſion for me, and your aver- 
ſion to the Colonel—and I pity you, and will 
relieve you—Hark ye, make an aſſignation—nay, 
don't be afraid—1'l] not diſappoint you, upon my 
ſoul. 
Sophia. Sir Andrew, this is beyond bearing, 
and if you would attend Lady Acid's concert, 
where your company is wanted, it would be more 
agreeable—Aſſignation indeed! 

Sir Andrew. Ay; you know I've won your 
tender little heart, and that I could make you 
miſerable if I pleaſed; but I forego it, I chuſe to 
vex the Colonel, and— 


Enter Jamss. 


Fames. Sir, the concert is waiting. 

Sir Andrew. Concert! Pſha ! Curſe all har- 
mony, ſay 1!—ButI muſt go to pleaſe my wife 
1 fay 
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I ſay don't forget, Sophia when and where 
you like I'll be punctual— till when, farewell. 
| Exit, 

Sophia. Provoking! to ſuppoſe me in love 
with him! I that am admired by the literati, the 


cognoſcenti, and all the out of the way creatures 


in town! Here—(giving Saunter à letter) look at 


this, and then ſay if I oughtn't to be wretched? 


: SAUNTER reading. 3 
Saun. Lady Acid informs Miſs Strangeways, 
that her extraordinary attachment to the Colonel 


and Sir Andrew, is the talk of the whole town 


that ſhe has loſt her character, and unleſs ſhe 
diſcontinues her advances, ſhe ſhall be ſent to 
the country, and lock'd up for life.” —Lock'd up 


| for life ! 


Sophia [mournfully] Ay, lock'd up for life! 


Think of that, couſin—1, that have painted my 


own picture, and had ir in the exhibition! That 
can read a Latin Virgil, or a French Voltaire ! 
And, what's more, that have written a novel, 


which has been tranſlated into ſeveral languages 


Saun. Has it been tranſlated into Engliſh ! 

Sophia. Ay; into Engliſh.—It was ſo beauti- 
fully obſcure, that it took a commentator twelve 
large volumes to explain the meaning of it! 
J too, who have written and compoſed a ſong, 
which I have ſung in every company, without 
being aſked or deſired. | 

Saun. Why, you have an univerſal genius, 
indeed. 5 5 
Sophia, Univerſal! I dare ſay my death will 
increaſe the national debt ; for after being under 
ground with my N I ſhall be pull'd WP; 
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and re- buried at the expence of my country! 
And after all this, to have my reputation ſlander- 
ed by two old coxcombs, and what's worſe, to 
be ſent to the country and lock'd op for life ! Oh, 
couſin What can I-—ſhall I do? 

Saun. Don't be unhappy, Sophia; I have 
thought of a ſcheme by which you may expoſe 
the vanity of theſe two dotards, and extricate 
yourſelf [giving ber two letters.] Read theſe two 
letters, and if you approve, copy them. 


Sophia [reading] © To Sir Andrew Acid. 


Thou gay deceiver—I adore---ten o'clock---your 
own garden--Sophia Strangeways.” —Fie, couſin! 


---would you have me ſend him an aſſignation in 


reality ? 
Saun. Read the other, 
Sophia [reads] © To Colonel Hubbub—Thou 


dear perfidious—I adolize—ten o'clock—the 
garden — Sophia Strangeways.” Charming! I 
underſtand both in the ſame language, and both 


at the ſame time and place. III write them di- 
rectly. 


Saun. Ves; a double aſſignation— Then they'll 


meet Their expoſition will be complete, and 
Lady Acid will be convinced of vour innocence. 
Sopbia. Ten thouſand thanks goes to table, 
fits and writes.) © To Colonel Hubbub”—ſo— 
« To Sir Andrew Acid,” (riſes.) There-couſin— 
(giving him letters.) See them delivered, and 
meet me in the garden.---At preſent, adieu 1 
Saun. Nay, where are you hurrying to? 
Sophia. Firſt, to the concert, and after that to 
But now I recollect, don't forget your promiſe 
of introducing me to your friend Nominal— 
Heigho ! I'm in love with him only for his dreſs. 
Saun. How, Sophia! judge a man by his 


dreſs ? 
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Sophia. Certainly, If I ſee a man plainly 
dreſs'd, I gueſs him to be juſt ſuch a good for no- 
thing thing as yourſelf ; but if I ſee a man dreſs'd 
unlike all others, then I know him to be the ſame 
unaccountable creature I am myſelf. So ſave 
me from rural impriſonment, and then introduce 
me to your ſingular friend as ſoon as you pleaſe. 


[ Exit, 
Enter O'Wnack behind. 


Saun. How can I deliver the letters? To avoid 
ſuſpicion, the beſt way would be, to give them 
to Sophia's own maid, and if I can find her— 

O' hack (advancing) What, Fanny, your 
honour ?---Arrah! I am juſt going to her. Don- 
nez mol le billet-deaux, and if I don't put them 
into her own ruby hands, fay this is not No. 37, 
that's all! (raking ſnuff.) 

Saun. Are you ſure you know her? 

O'Whack. Know her! ecoutez, my dear— 

She loves me ſo tinderlv, that ſhe'il go to Kil- 
kenny for a fricaſſee for me. 
Saun. Well; I believe I may truſt you Here 
this 1s for Sir Andrew, and this for Colone 
Hubbub—They are both at the concert ; and de- 
ſire her to deliver them directly. 

OM back. Si vous plait, honey. 

Saun. And, d'ye hear? tell ker to bring me 
the anfwers—You underſtand me- 

O'FWFhack, Bon foir, your honour. 

[ Exit Saunter. 

By the powers! ſome people know no more of 
— breeding, than others do of politeſſe! Eh 
ien! I ſuppoſe it anſwers For I've obſerved, 
none jog ſo ſnugly thro' life as your complately 
rude and vulgar—Every body gets out of the way 
F 2 for 


1 
* ** NOrORIITTer: 
1 [ for them—the ſame as a gentleman with a white 
1 coat would for a chimney ſweeper. Oh, by the 
. powers! the only place for true etiquette is 
„ Ireland ; ſweet elegant accompliſhed Ireland. 
1 SoN -O hack. 
„ You may tall of a brogue, and of Ireland (feet nation) 
1 Of bulls and of hawls, and polavre, comme ca ; 
„ But, mon Dieu, it's no more to the French boderation, 
„ Then vin de Bourdeaux, like to fweet Uſquebaugh. 
Ii: If 1 go back again, blood and ouns ! how Dll wriggle, 
{| And congt, and caper, and make the folks flare; 
{bl And inſtead of potatoes, how $ belagh will giggle, 
. M˖phen I cries, Mam elle, hand me "oe 1 pomme de 
11. 96 4. 8 
FB With their petit chanſon, ga ira, ga ira, Malbrook, Ai. 
— ronton, and their dans votrelit; 
5 By the pow'rs they re all nonſenſe and bodder, grab. to our 
0:30 diddero, bubbero, whack, angolte. | 
1 11. 
1 Oh, mon jolly tight Sheelagh, ah, how could I Lear her, 
{8 When 7 lov'd her. ſo dearly, ma foi, hubbaboo ! - 
1 And go round the globe, ay, from corner to corner, 
1 For ſoup maigre, la dance, and for frogs and virtu. 
1 And then to forſake magnifigue Tipperary, 
—— For pauvre Verſailles, and its capering throng, 
68 And eat fricaſees, only fit for a fairy, 
"1 _ of * beef roti de mutton. 
+ 18 -” With their peitchanſen, Ne. c. 
1 III. 
' Ob, I Kid a griſette, who hallo d out, © 4h, fi dyn; 
þ if fn 1 8 | And yet, 1 conſol'd her all night and all day; f 
[1 [ 8 5 To be 2 and I was not her ſweet-Iriſh Cupiden, 
bl Hier petit mignon, and mi Lor Anglois. 
li 9 But when ſhe found out, ſans fix ſous was poor Pat, Sir, 
8 It was & allez miſerable diable Fobn Bull ;”* 
6 4 85 1 ein ga ve this blarneying frenchified cat, Sir, 
1 "of 8004 wholeſome Shillaly, a compleat ſtomach full. 
10 With their petit chanſon, &c. 
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SCENE -A Saloon, Chandeliers. 


James, and other Servants waiting. 


James. Yaw! (yawning) Theſe parties will 
be the death of me! What, none of the muſical 


nobility come yet ? Stand by—here's Lord Jar- 
gon ! Gad, I like his plan—he makes love to 
Lady Acid to ſecure Miſs Honoria—The old 
lady for the young one—but mum ! 


Enter LorD JAR ON. 


Lord Jar. Am I the firſt, James 2—1 thought 
your concert began at eight, 

James. No, my Lord this is our Sunday 
concert, and it is generally nine before cheir 


Lordſhips begin playing. 


Lord Jar. Lordſhips Ah! true—At theſe 
Sunday concerts, Lords become fiddlers, and 
fiddlers greater men — For my part, I cannot 
play or ſing—“ Donne! donne!“ (humming @ 
Zune. ) 


James. Thus it ever is with his Lordſhip, one 
word — — the other. 
Pater HoxORIA. 


Hon. James, where's Lady Acid ? Ha! my 
Lord Jargon here! | 


Lord Jar. Honoria, my Angel !—I never ſay 


a civil thing—but you look divinely this evening 


— Nay, why avoid me? Am! lo very diſagree- 
able ? 


Hon. Not in the leaſt, my Lord.—Where can 


be Lady Acid? 


Lord Jar. 's lalint ber band 0 Tou know, 7 
5 noria, 
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noria, I hate to hear people talk of themſelves 
of their titles their fortune—their talents—No- 
thing can be ſo ſhocking! Now I—I have an | 
ancient title, great fortune, and not inferior talents : 
but I never mention theſe things—you never 1 
hear me talk of myſelf. 

Hon. No, your Lordſhip has too much ſenſe 
to talk on a ſubject you ſo little underſtand, 

Lord Jar. True, Honoria, and I have re- 
formed left off all my old vices, the better in 
deſerve your affection Gaming now—l hav'n 
thrown a die, or made a bett theſe ſix months. 
Hon. Not gam'd, my Lord ! 

Lord Jar. No; I'll "gg any gentleman two 
hundred to one, T hav'n 

Hon. 1 fancy your Lordſhip 15 one of thoſe, 
who think it better to loſe than not play at all. 

Lord Far. No; 1 have given it up, Honoria 
—Bur, talking of gaming, allow me to apolo- 
gize for breaking your bracelet laſt night. 

Hon. It was of no conſequence, my Lord. 

Lord Jar. Your pardon, Honoria and, tho” 

I am above making preſents, yet you mult allow 
me to make this poor return—theſe Jewels. — 


(giving her a caſket, open) 
Hen. How! jewels! and of ſuch value, my 


Lord. 

Lord Far. Oh, a trifle! For my own part, I 
never wear diamonds—( Lady Acid enters) for 
while other people wear them for me to look at, 
it's juſt the ſame as if they were my own—But 
think not of them, but love, my Angel! 

Hen. Excuſe me, my Lord] cannot accept 
thern—you may employ them to a better purpoley 
( eferag to return them. / 
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Lady A. Is this your gratitude for his Lord- 
ſhip's Nees ? III bred, inſolent girl!! What, 
you are ſtill hankering after that wretch, Clairviiie. 

Hon. Call him by ſome other name, Madam 
Wretch! What is his brother, then? 

_ Lady A. How! have you the impudence to 
defend the outcaſt ? 

Hon. Outcaſt ! Shame, ſhame, Madam ! I 
know I talk a language, you and your modiſh 
friends deſpiſe—but here I tell you, that this out- 
caſt is the man of my heart—that it loves him 
tenderly loves him—And would rather ſhare his 


aq in a priſon, than his lordſhip's pleaſures in 


a palace—therefore, once more, let me offer 


back the preſent. 


Lady A. Look ye, in a word, let me have no 
more of your ill breeding. Accept his Lordſhip's 


Jewels directly, and retire to your chamber 


Take them, I ſay, and be gone this inſtant. 
Hon. What can I do? The Colonel's high 


opinion of her compels me to obey her in every 
thing—Oh, Clairville ! why did you fave 2 life 


that's doom'd, for ever doom'd to mix thy ruin 
with its own! [ Exit, 

Lady A. So far, ſo well, my Lord! For when 
the Colonel hears ſhe was mercenary enough to 
receive jewels, he'll own you were warranted in 
your deſigns upon her—and now---fince we are 


alone- -I 'Il open a great and glorious ſcheme--- 


A ſcheme that ſhall convinceyou of my unalter'd 
affection. 
Lord Jar. Sweeteſt of women | you know my 


determination---Whoever has my hand, you 


ſhall till have my heart. 

Lady A. I believe it, my Lord---and there- 
fore 1 ſhall riſk the dangerous enterprize---So= 
phia 
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phia and I were at the exhibition of wax figures 
this morning-— She was ſtruck with, and pur“ 
chaſed a great theatrical likeneſs, which is to be 
brought here in a chair this evening---Now, if 


Lord Jar. I a wax figure! a Peer of the realm 
a wax figure! 


Lady A. Dear! it happens every day---But 


ſing room, which adjoins Honoria's chamber--- 
And, where you know you can't be admitted on 
account of Sir Andrew's jealouſy---therefore wait 
for the chair, bribe the man, and here is a falſe 
key (gives one) which locks and unlocks Hono- 
ria's door. 
Lord Jar. Lovelieſt of creatures ! | (kiſſes her 
Band) Where ſhall I find the chair? 
Lady A. I'll give you the particulars bv-and 
by---In the mean time, remember you get Clair- 


Lord Jar. What, my brother! Oh, I've fo 
great a friendſhip for him, that I'll have him ar- 
reſted to prevent his being diſtreſt 


( flouriſh of clarinets. 
Lady A. Hark! their lordſhips, the muſicians, 


Enter CoLloN ERL HuBBus. 


Col. There they are! Never was Sunday con- 
cert ſo ſanctified with nobility. 
Lady A. What! they're all come? 

Col. Yes; and faith there's ſo many great 
people turned fiddlers now a days, that, 1 
ſhould not be ſurprized, if the Houſe of 
Lords ſhould be turned into a concert room! 
that 
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that glees were ſting from the Mookark, and 
catches from the Cabinet. 
Lord Jar. Who have we amongkt us, | Colonel? 
Cl. I'll tell you---Firft, there's Duke 
Duett playing on the violin---then chere“ Gene- 
ral Gig ſtrumming the guittar, Judge Jerk biow- 
ing the baſſoon, and Biſhop Bravo banging the 
kettle- drums But what's better, there's Sig- 


nor Uniquo, who pats them all familiarly on tdbe 


back, and ſays, © Braviſſimo, my Lord Judge. 
Encora, Sener $7009 ſhop!” Then, the one looks 
as pleaſed as if We'd got the Chancellorſhip, and 
the other, as if he was — al to an er- 
rick !—Pray is your Lordſhip fond of muſic? 
Lord Jar. Me! I hate, I deteſt it 


Lady A. Hate muſic, my Lord Dear! Tal. 
ways thought it was one of your favorite amuſe- 


ments. 


love i it of all things. | 

Col, Well; for my part, 1 ſhall. not liſten to 
cheir lordſhips till Uniquo gets them engaged 

at the Opera — A8 to you, Lady Acid, I know 

your ſenſe and virtue gelpies this triling folly, 

and; you only promote it to amuſe your Friends. 
Lady A. I do indeed, Colonel ( Atrumming of 
inſtruments within. J. muſt go and look at them 
Come, my Lord. 

Lord Jar. ( raking ber bund With r — 
Colonel, is my friend Nominal amongſt them 

Col. My ward! Zounds! don't tall {ir 1 


but go, and if you wiſh for fiddling preferment, 


pay Ar palpects, to the Grand Signor. 

¶Exoun "Lok and Lady. 
My irh indeed! C Obtharfupjfludions'x zppy l 
I know what it will end in He go fneuking on 
in his profeſſion, till 2 gets into the Upper 


Toles 


Fl 


Lord Far. What, ae Oh, cenainly—T 
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phia and I were at the exhibition of wax figures 
this morning---She was ſtruck with, and pur- 
chaſed a great theatrical likeneſs, which is to be 
brought here in a chair this evening---Now, if 
you contrive to come home inſtead of the figure— 

Lord Jar. I a wax figure! a Peer of the realm 
a wax figure! 

Lady A. Dear! it happens every day- But 
mind me, the chair will be brought into my dreſ- 
ſing room, which adjoins Honoria's chamber 
And, where you know you can't be admitted on 
account of Sir Andrew's jealouſy -- therefore wait 
for the chair, bribe the man, and here is a falſe 
key (gives one) which locks and unlocks Hono- 
ria's door. 

Lord Jar. Lovelieſt of creatures! (kiſſes her 
band) Where ſhall I find the chair ? 

Lady A. I'll give you the particulars bv-and- 
by---In the mean time, remember you get Clair- 
ville diſpoſed of. 

Lord Jar. What, my brother! Oh, I've ſo 
great a friendſhip for him, that I'll have him ar- 
reſted to prevent his being diſtreſt 

( flouriſh of clarinets. 

Lady A. Hark their e the muſicians, 

are arrived. 


Enter CoLontr HugBBuB. 


Col. There they are! Never was Sunday con- 
cert ſo ſanctified with nobility. 

Lady A. What! they're all come? 

Col. Ves; and faith there's ſo many great 
people turned fiddlers now a days, that, I 
ſhould not be ſurprized, if the Houſe of 
Lords ſhould be turned into a concert room! 


that 
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that glees were ſung from the Woollack, and 
catches from the Cabinet. 
Lord Jar. Who have we amongſt u us, „ Colonel? 
Col. I'll tell you--Firſt, there s Duke 
Duett playing on the violin---then chere“ Gene- 
= Gig ſtrumming the guittar, Judge Jerk biow- 
ing the baſſoon, and Biſhop Bravo banging the 
kettle-drums !—But what's better, there's 8ig- 


nor Uniquo, who pats them all familiarl) on the 


back, aad ſays, * Braviſſimo, my Lord Judge! 
Encora, Signor Biſnop!“ Then, the one looks 
as pleaſed as if h d got the Chancellorſhip, and 
the other, as if he was preferred to an Archbiſhop- 
rick Pray is your Lordſhip fond of muſic ? 

Lord Jar. Me! I hate, I deteſt it! 

Lady A. Hate muſic, my Lord | Dear! I al. 
ways chought | it was one of your favourite. amuſe- 
ments. 

Lord Jar. What, m malic! Oh, cenainly—l 


love it of all things. 


col. Well; for my part, 1 ſhall not lien to 
their lordſhips till Uniquo gets them engaged 
at the Opera As to you, Lady Acid, I know 


your ſenſe and virtue deſpiſes this trifling folly, 
and you only promote it to amuſe your friends. 


Lady A. I do indeed, Colonel ¶ rumming 77 
inſtruments within.) I muſt go and look at them— 
Come, my Lord. 

Lord Yr (taking her band) With pleaſure |— 
Colonel, is my friend Nominal amongſt them ? 

Col. My ward! Zounds! don't talk of hin 
but go, and if you wiſh for fiddling prefer ment, 


Pay your e to the Grand Signor. 


| [Exennt Lord and Lady. 


My whe, indeed! ! Oh that ſtupid ſtudious uppy l 


I know what it will end in--He go ſneaking on 
in his profeſſion, till he gets into the Up; er 
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Houſe, then he'll be laid on the ſhelf, and go out 
like the ſnuff of a candle—As to that ruffian, 
and the aſſault, I'll be reveng'd on Clairville ſtill. 
For Sophia, the dear creature feems fonder of 
me than ever, fince laſt night's riot—The women 
do love a little rudenefs now and then. 


Enter ] AMES. 
James. Sir, Miſs Sophia's maid is below, and 


deſires to ſee you. 


Col. There I ſaid ſo—Oh, I and my Epau- 
lette play the devil with the women! 

James. She has a letter for you, Sir. 

« Col. A letter! Ah! I muſt—poor Sir An- 
drew!—he wou'dn't believe I was her darling 
James. That ſhe will deliver to nobody but 
ourſelf, Sir. EE. 

Col. Well; if it muſt be ſo—It's very ſtrange 
what can make the ſex adore me ſo paſſionately! 
Alt muſt be my manners, my tender, graceful, 


inſinuating manners! Shew me to her, James; and 
while their Lordſhips are fiddling for the good of 


the nation, I'll amuſe myſelf for the benefit of 
Sophia, poor Sophia!—Oh, Colonel! Colonel! 


What fools do you make of the women |! 


[ Exit, followed by James, 


 SCENE—S1r Anpazw Acip's Garden. 
| Enter SAUNTER, 
| Saun. Where can my couſin Sophia be loiter- 
ing! This is the place of aſſignation, and I ſee. 
neither her nor the Colonel, nor Sir Andrew—1I 
hope | 
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hope there's no miſtake, for on their expoſition 
depends her future happineſs. 


Enter SorhIA ¶(Haſtily. 


Sophia. Oh couſin! my dear couſin, Pm undone! 
---As much ruin'd as if I'd never been an au- 
thoreſs, or an actreſs, or a painter, or a——— 

Saun. Why, what has happen'd? 

Sophia. Lady Acid, unknown to Sir Andrew, 
has read the aſſignation you made me ſend him. 
---She is now convinced the love is on my part, 


and is purſuing me here to be revenged.---Dear 


me, I wiſh I had not written to him. 


Saun, Not written to him! Unleſs you'd put 
a ſtop to his and the Colonel's vanity, you know 


you'd have been ſent to the country nay, loſt 
your character, and never ſhewn your face in 
faſhionable life again. 


Sophia. Never ſhewn my face! Lord! it rather 


helps one, and, in faſhionable life, loſs of charac- 


ter makes one's reputation; but what is to become 


of me! If I'm ſent to the country, I ſhall die, I 
know I ſhall, and ſo ſuddenly, I ſhan't have time 
to write my own life, and run down half my ac- 
quaintance. 


Lavy Acm (without. ) 


Lady A. Where is this — gl make an 
example of her. 


Sophia, Here ſhe comes, and I ſhall be lock d 


up in an old Country Caſtle, where there's a con- 
ſtant knocking at the gates to ſee the apartments; 
but not a perſon to enquire after your * che 


priſoner. 
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Enter Lapy Ac1D. 


Lady 4. So Miſs, notwithſtanding the warning 
J gave you, you have been writing an aſſignation 
to my huſband—and this is the place—look at 


me---aniwer me---do you deny it? 


Sopbia. No, Madam; I own that I wrote fuch 
aſſignations to both the Colonel and Sir An- 
drew. 

Lady A. The Colonel too mercy on me! 
wou'dn't one content you. 

Sophia. Yes, Madam; but I did it to bring 
them together, and lavgh at them ; for indeed 
they have ſo teiz'd me- 

Lady A. They teiz'd you! here's elfiortety 1 . 
look ye, I know they hate and deſpiſe you, and 


they have both told me a thouſand times that 


your love was troubleſome and diſguſting. 
Saun. Your Ladyſhip, I can contradict that 
for I have now in my pocket both their anſwers 
to Sophia's afſignation---each accepts her invi- 
ration, and will be here at the time appointed 
beſides, you muſt be FTE that her loving 
them is a joke. 

Lady A. Joke | don't Re to me of roles; Sir 
I never made one in my life; and I know ſhe 
loves them as much as they deteſt her---and it's 
all owing to her romantic turn of mind, her act - 
ing, her writing 

Sophia. Nay, my Lady, don't abuſe my talents 
didn't my laſt production g0 through four 
editions? 

Lady A. Yes; and why did it ? becauſe i it was 
patronized. And now-a-days, it is not the book 
itſelf, but the name of the perſon who writes it! 

While 
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While a woman of faſhion {hall write a bad work, 
and have a thouſand ſubſcribers, a poor, neglect- 
ed man of genius ſhall write a good one, and 
not have a ſingle patron! if indeed, you had fol- 
low'd my advice—yritten ſentimentally and 
morally — 


Sophia. I did Madam 1 did write morally, 
and what was the conſequence | I had made a 


ſ:m of money by a Novel call'd © Seduction” 


and loft it all by writing an * Eſſay on Cha- 
rity;” but indeed, Sir Andrew and the Colonel are 
to blame, and if you'll wait a moment, you'll ſee 
them come to the aſſignation. 

Lady A. They come they know better—be- 
ſides defpiling you, they value my good opinion 
too highly to tritle with it in this manner —ſo, re- 
tire to the country. | laying bold of ber. 

 Saun. Pray hear reaſon, Madam. 

Lady A. I'll hear nothing—ſhe ſhall be puniſh- 
ed! ſhe ſhall! (e SIR AxDREW without ) Bleſs 
me! what do 1 tee: my huſband capering and 
{ſmiling ! 


: Sor Sia. Ay; there's one of them—and 00; 
Madam—yonder's the other. 


Lady A. The Colonel as eln is amaz- 


ing! Kad back and let's obſerve them. 


Euter SIR ANDREW, with a letter in his band. 
Enter Col. HuzBBus, with a letter in bis hand, 


Col. Thou dear perfidious !” 
Sir Andrew. © Thou gay deceiver !” 


Sir Ardrew. © I adore you, as much as [ abhor 


the Colonel.” 


Col. adolize you as much as I deſpiſe Sir 
Andrew,” 


Sophia. 


ap een „ 
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Sophia ( coming between them, cloſe to the CoLo- 
NEL) My pretty Colonel! 

Col. There! (turning from ber in great joy, and 
putting up bis letter.) 
Sopbia. My charming Baronet ! (coming up to 


46 


SR ANDREW.) 
Sir Andrew, My angel ! 


Six ANDREW furns to embrace ber—the Colonel 
embraces her on the other fide—they ſee one another, 
Sornla ſtands laughing between them, 


Lady A. For ſhame! for ſhame! is this your 
boaſted honour, at your time of life thou 
dear perfidious?” (exit ColoN EI) — and you, what 
have you to ſay for yourſelf, © thou gay deceiver?“ 

Sir Andrew, Say! (tearing the letter) why, 
when one's completely miſerable, nothing is ſo 
pleaſant as to ſee a friend in the ſame . ſituation— 
Halloa, Colonel! (Exit. 

Lady A. Sophia, I am now convinc'd of your 
innocence, and will make you amends by reading 

our manuſcripts, praiſing your acting, and ſay- 
ing you're ſo good a letter-writer, that I believe 
you're the author of Junius. I Exeunt. 


EN or ACT 117. 
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ACT IV. 
SCENE Part. 


Enter CLAIRVILLE. 


Clair. My diſtreſſes crowd on me ſo faſt, that 


will endeavour to ſee my brother once more ; 
and if he ſtill avoids me, I muſt baniſh Honoria 
from my thoughts, and ſeek that peace abroad, 
my enemies deny me here. 


Enter O Wack haſtily.) 
O' back. Run — fly! — make your eſcape, 


your honour—Arrah ! be off before the coquins 


lay hold of you By my ſalvation! when I think 
df your misfortunes, I can't help taking out my 
mouchoir ( tating out his handkerchief and cry- 
„ 
Clair. What is the matter, O'Whack ? 


 O'Whack. The matter! Why, if you don't 
ſcamper you'll be baſtiled before you can ſay 


« Killarney I” © | Eh 
Clair. What can this mean? Explain! 


O'mbact. Doucement !—T'll tell you—As I 


paſſed yonder promenade, an old friend of mine, 
who is an officer, or bailiff, d'ye ſee—told me he 


was coming to carry your honour to priſon— 


What, Monſieur Clairville,” ſays I—“ che 
ſame,” ſays he“ then,” ſays I—© be aſy now; 
for, by St. Patrick, if you touch a hair of his 


head, ['ll ſoupmaigre you this inſtant.”-—Says he, 
—©«< | muſt do my duty.” „ And I mine,” 


—ſays I And remember, my honey, it is as 
aſy to have pity in your heart, as it is to ſpake 
French without the brogue, ma foi!“ This 

| | | | loftened 
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ſoftened him, your honour, and he promiſed to be 
a cher amis to you till to-morrow. 

Clair. Thanks! my good fellow, thanks! 

O' hack. C'eſt ne pas tout, tho'—Fanny, Mifs 

Sophia's maid, as pretty a fille de chambre as 
ever made a faus pas, gave me a bit of a hint, 
that there was a curſt black buſineſs in the wind, 
between your brother, Lord Jargon, and Lady 
Acid She thinks they mean to put you in limbo, 
becaſe Mademoiſelle Honoria loves you; and by 
my ſoul, if they do, I'll make the old cat cry 
oy Miſericorde, till ſhe's black in the face! 

Clair. 1 won't believe 1t—I know Lord Jargon 
loves Honoria ; but I can never think, that on 


that account he'd make a priſoner. of his brother 


But he's coming this way —PI talk o him — 
leave us together.. 

O'Mhack. That I will with all my heart and 
ſoul, for I can't bear toput my eyes upon him— 
Bon repos to your honour—I'II give you a call in 
the morning, and, in the mean time, be debon- 
naire, d'ye fee—T'll carry you through, depend 
on. Ke. 

Clair. My kind fellow—how ſhall I repay 

our tn; 
, O'Whack. Oh, your honour, never r forget an 
obligation, tho” I may an injury Tou ſav'd me 
in danger, and if L don't do mon poſſible to bo- 
ther all your enemies! ſay I'm not the bonne 
bouche of the O'Whack's, that's all ! [ Exit. 
Clair. ] cannot, will not ſuſpect him of ſuch _ 
treachery—tho' he has been, long dead to bro- 


therly affection, he ne ver can be pan of ſuch 


inhumanity. | 1 Ps 


— 


Fnter 


* 
6 
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Enter Loxp Ian cox. 


Lord Yar. (afide) This poor wretch here! I 
was in hopes he was diſpoſed of. 

Clair. Brother, a word; I have a favour to 
intreat of you; for neceſſity, extreme neceſſity 
compels me—in ſhorr, if you do not aſſiſt me, 
I ſhall be arrefted in an hour, and in jail Per- 
haps the remainder of my life. 

Lord Jar. Arreſted! Who can be ſo hard- 
hearted, Harry? You know my friendſhip and 
liberality ; but as to lending you money, that's 
a thing I can't make up my mind to. 

Clair. The ſum I require is ſmall, my Lord 
A few hundreds will coavey me far from the per- 
ſecution of my creditors; and by retirement and 
economy, in a few years, perhaps, I ſhall be 
able to repay you with honour ; and ence more 
appear in the world as your Lordſhip's brother. 

Lord Far. 1 hope you may, Harry; but pe- 
titions are ſo numerous — 

Clair. Petition! Tis my demand, Sir ! [ When 
the old Lord died, you know he left his fortune to 
vou, in the full conviction you would provide 
for me and this is the return! While you are 
affluent enough to ſquander thouſands in the 
whirlpool of faſhion, yau are cruel enough to fee 
a brother waſte his life in poverty | But, go on, 
my Lord—exult and riot in my father's riches— 
J will be prouder of his virtues ! 

Lord Jar. Oh, the old cant | You never heard 
me utter a fentiment in your life Never |! for 
the man who boaſls of virtue and feeling, ſeldom 
practiſes either the one or the other--- But you 
detain me, Harry---I am going to ſigh away an 
hour with Honor. 

Clair. [eagerly] With Honoria, brother ? 

H Lord 
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Lord Jar. Yes, with Honoria, brother! Don't 
you envy me my triumph? 

Clair. Ungenerous man! Is it not enough to 
abandon me to the world, a beggar, and a wan- 
derer, but you muſt wound me in the tendereſt 
point - diſtract me with ſuch thoughts---but T 1 
have done---Farewell, my Lord! perhaps we 
fhall never meet again !---I now ſuſpect him, and 

will warn Honoria of her danger! |afide} 
Tord Jar. Adieu, Harry !---Shall I tell the 
charming girl any thing about you? 

Clair. Yes, Sir — tell her, purſyed by ene- 
mies, and deſerted by my friends, I know not 
where to fly for ſafety ! Tell her, not ſo much on 
my own account, I lament my misfortunes, as on 
her's ; ſince, abje& and forſaken as I am, I can- 
not ſhelter or protect her! Tell her, I once 
hoped»=-forgive my weakneſs [weepixg]---but if 
you have one ſpark of pity for the loſt Clairville, 
beſtow it on Honoria---Be her friend, and you 
ſhall ſtill be mine---Farewell ! Exit. 
Tord Jar. Ay; go your ways; you'll never 
ſee her again For here comes the chair that 
gives me poſſeſſion of her for ever. 


Enter Chairmen with chair. 


Sit it down, and wait till I return---I muſt ſtep 
over to my houſe, to order ſervants to be near at 
hand ; for tho' Pm determined not to be violent 
---yet, if ſhe demurs, I'll force her !---I'll 


Enter NominaL, half drunk, ſinging. 


Nom. Ha! Peer! my boy, how are you.--- 
I hate wine; but I've been drinking to keep up 
my character, and I'm the moſt unlucky dog 
alive---I've been ſearching every where for an ad- 
venture, and can't find one---I can't get into 


Wo . notice ! | 
? | Lord 
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ſhewing gn of great joy. | 
| AL 
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Lord Jar, Car t you ? 


Nom. No; I can't make myſelf conſpicuous ! 
and yet I've been abſurd, particular, and noiſy 
But what ſignifies? ? every body elſe is the ſame! 
The whole town's ſo ridiculous, that to be ſtared 
at, a man ſhould be as quiet, and as dull as—a 
ſimile ! Heh, Peer! [taking Juuff, and Hering 
Lon p JAR ON /eme.] 

Lord Jar. How can you drink, I le it qo 
I indulged myſelf in ſuch odious cuſtoms, do you 


think I ſhould be a fayourite with the women ? 


[ taking a pinch. | 

Nom. Favourite with the women! Ay, there's 
the rub! If I could get the fame of an intrigue, 
or an elepement, or any other ſweet impropriety! 
oh! 

Lord Jar. Intrigue or elopement Um! 

Nom. Um! Why, what's the matter with 
r 

Lord Jar. Lock ye, . is ſo 
Mocking as to impart ſecrets, or boaſt of a Lady's 
favours—Ir's what I never de, Sir—Elſe I cou'd 
tell vou 

Nom. Tell me 1 ? 

Lord Jar. That I am this moment going on 

both an intrigue and an pale! f 

Nom. The devil you are! who? when? where? 


open, -unfold, you amiable !—you {urprizing 


ſenator | 
Lord Far. Fae | | do you think I'd betray the 


confidence of the fair? No, if I was only to hint 


to you that, that chair—that very chair was to 
take me to a certain Baronet's houſe, inſtead of a 
wax figure 
Nom. Wax-figure ! Go 1 I'm 
all on fire! wheugh'! [rubbing his bands ond 


Lord 
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Lord Far. I fay, I ſhould be the greateſt raſ- 
cal living, if 1 was only to hint ther? I intrigued 
with the Baronet's wife, that ſhe was to conduct 
me to the chamber of a young lady, and that 
their names were 

Nom. Hang their names ! only let me under- 
ſtand; that chair, you ſay, takes you to the lady 
with whom you intrigue, and ſhe conducts you 
to the girl with whom you elope | Lord nods a/- 

fent] Bravo, my boy! bravo! Give me your 
- © hand; and now, curſe me if I can help laughing, 
| to think how they'll all be ſurprized! ha, ha, ha 1 

Lord Jar. No, nor I—The old huſband little 

thinks who's coming to make a fool of him! ha, 

ha, ha! But, excuſe me a moment—I muſt ſtep 
over the way to order ſervants to be near the 
houſe—Stay till I return, and you'll ſee what a 
figure I'll make in the chair, | 

Nom. Yes, yes—T']l ſtay But 80 over the 
hey along with you, wheugh ! 

rd Far. I ſay, Nominal, I fancy you'd like 
to go in the chair inſtead of me, ha, ha, ha 

Nom. Yes, that I would, ha, ha, ha! 

I QExit Lord Jargon. 
And if I don't !—if I don't perch myſelf in the 
centre of it—dam'me if Fknow any thing of fame, 
or notoriety ! Gad, this is the luckieſt hit—I 
might have been whole years luring one woman 
into an intrigue, or another into an elopement 
but here's the buſineſs ready cut out to my hands; 

. and, therefore, that no time may be loſt—you 
two coronet ſupporters [/aying hold of e! 
open the chair, and let me be the Peer's proxy 
Take me to the Baronet s directly, or by all that 8 

ſingular - 

25 Chairman, Blood and ounds-! is the man 


belide himſelf ? | 
| Ne om , 
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Nom. | ſhaking them.] No trifling !—Here's a 
purſe and a piſtol ! Money or murder! Take 
your choice this moment! 

Second Chairman. Take the money, Pat, rake 
the money! 

Nom. Here you rogues, here ! [giving averſe ] 
And now I ſwear, whatever were his I ordſhip's 
deſigns, mine ſhall be harmleſs and honourable ! 
All I want is the fame of the thing, and if I can 
- get that, hang me if I'll fatigue myſelf or the 
Ladies! So, open the chair, and away, my boys! 
| [ gets in and looks from window. | When you ſee 
his Lordſhip, tell him-che next time he 1s going 
on an amour, not to mention it before hand 
Lead on to notoriety Drink and drive care 
away 1 9 [Exit i in chair. 


Re-enter Loxo Inox. 


Lord Jar. Now, Nominal, now you ſhall ſee 
what a figure I'll cut in the chair How! what! 
gone ! the chair too! S'death ! I cut a very pretty 
figure indeed !—But, I'll be revenged—1'11 fol- 
low him, and have ſatisfaction directly; and for 
Clair ville and Honoria, I'll betray one, and im- 
priſon the other! I will, as l'm a gentleman 
and a man of honour | LANG: 


 SCENE—Lavy Acip's Dreſſing — 
Doors open in Flat and Part of a Bed ſeen— 
Chairs and Candles. 


Enter HoxvoRIA with a letter. 


Hon. Can it be poſſible? Can ſhe who ſhould 
protect me, thus betray me? 1 will not, 


dare not believe! it! and yet would Clairville we 
rity 
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rify me with falſe ſuſpicions? Let me read the 
letter once more (reads) © I have been juſt 
tc informed, that Lord Jargon and Lady Acid 
e have deſigns againſt you, and that, to-night, 
te they mean to put their villainy in execution 
cc J hope they cannot be ſo treacherous; but as 
ce you love my peace or your own, be on your 
« guard beware Honoria! and remember the 
« unhappy Clairville!” If it be true, how ſhall 
I extricate myſelf? The Colonel is ſo convinced 
of LadyAcid's honour,that all ſupplication to him 
would be in vain—Alas! I have no friend to ſuc- 
cour or defend me, and helpleſs as I am— 
Ha! ſhe comes! I dread to meet her. | 


Enter Lapy Ac. 


Lady 4. How |. not gone to your e, 
Honoria? 

Hon. I'm going, Madam—her very look 
alarms me (aſide.) 

Lady A. What is the girl muttering? I decline 
you grow more and more forward and impertinent 
every hour but I'll humble you—Pl make an 
example of you! 

Hon. ( ee Ohl on my knees let me en- 
treat your pity! do not deſert me, do not aban- 
don me- promiſe me I ſhall not be in the power 
of Lord J argon, and Tl be your ſlave for 
ever. 

Lady 4. Lord J argon 1 why, what's the fool 


thinking of? Have you loſt your ſenſes? 


Hon. No—not yet, Madam—but if I retain 
them, it muſt be by your humanity—you have 
often ſaid that you would be a mother to me 
be ſo now—ſave me from this hour of danger, 


and | 
| Lady 
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Lady A. Danger! let me hear no more of this 
infolence, bur be gone l— 


Enter BeTTv, follow'd by Chairmen with Chair. 


Betty. The chair with the figure, your Lady- 
Pr 125 
0 4 Put it down and leave it (exeunt 
Betiy and Chairmen.) Now comes my triumph ! 
(aſide) How! not gone ya Miſs ? Retire this in- 
ſtant, or 
Hon. I obey, Madam—Oh ! what, what will 
become of me? _ (Exit. 

Lady A. There ſhe goes! and now for my 
dear, dear Lord! (taps at chair window) Lord 
Jargon ! Lord Jargon ! come forth, and my dear 
Lord, enſure your prize—[NoMINaAL lets doton 
the front glaſs, looks at her, and nods] Heavens ! ! 
what do I ſee? _ 

Nom. No Lord—or wax figure, but as neh 
a fellow as ever you intrigued with —( ping ) Fine 
Jolly woman. 


Lady A. Who are you? has his Lordſhip ſene 
you to inſult me? 

Nom. No; he has ſent me, not to diſappoint 
you; ( ſpying again) Rather fat tho'— (knock) 
Lady A. Mercy! there's my huſband ! _ 

Nom. | eagerly] Your huſband ! Tell me, my 
darling, tell me, is he jealous ? 
Lady A. Jealous !—to an extreme! 


Nm. What! he'll bring an action, and ſue fl 


a divorce ? | 
Lady A. Yes. 
Nom. Paragraph and caricature me * 
. Lady A. Certainly. . 
N Challenge and fight me? 
Lady A. Undoubtedly. 
Mom. Huzza! bravo! Im made ! I'm immor- 
taliz'd ! let me out, and let him in directly. 


COLONEL 
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CoLox RL Hug BUB without. 


Col. In her dreſſing room is ſhe ? never mind 
I have the privilege of going into it. 

Lady A. The Colonel! worſe and worſe! 

Nom. My guardian! zounds! he muſtn't di 
cover me here. 

Lady A. Sir, if you have any gallantry, or 

Nom. Say no more, my dove, I'm ſnug (put- 
ting up window) good b'ye, I'll make you com- 
fortable — (nodding and ſhutting himſelf in.) 


* 


Enter Cor. Huzzuz. 


Lady A. Colonel, I rejoice to ſee you. 

Col. ” beg pardon, Madam, for this intruſion, 
but when you know my buſineſs, I think you'll 
forgive me I come to give Honoria to Lord 
Jargon, 

Lady A. Is't poſſible, Colonel? 

Col. 4 5 3 I have made up my mind at laſt— 
the high opinion I have of your honour, and the 
gue reſpect I entertain for his Lordſhip, as your 

riend, has tempted me to ſign this deed of ſettle- 
ment producing one) which gives him Honoria 
with a fortune of 30, oool. 

Lady 4. My dear Colonel, you delight me. 

Col. Ay; ſhe will be then ſafe from the artifices 
of Clairville, and your virtuous wiſhes will be 
ſatisfied—you know I once deſign'd her for my 
ward Nominal. 

Lady A. Yes; but he is too diſſipated and 
profligate. 

Col. He profligate ! why, he” s the moſt ſtudi- 
ous, ſtupid blockhead alive; I dare fay he is now. 

in. 
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in his library, poring over Puffendorf or bemming 
I nimiccing] with Paul Prig. 


Lady 4. Well! I never ſaw him, Colonel]; but 


I've * he's the moſt noiſy riotous young man 
in town—has his amours—his— 
Col. Amours! I ſhould as ſoon fuſpe&t your 


Ladyſhip of an intrigue, as he Noiſy and riot- 
ous 2 5 Oh that he was ! I'd give him a Borough 


to-morrow. [NON AL here raiſes the top 4 chair, 
and pops his head cut. 
Nom. Hem! [retires diref 5.1 
Col. Zounds! what's that [| going rowards chair) 
the devil! here's ſomebody in the chair! 


Lady A. Ha, ha ! you 1 laugh when I tell you 


what it 15—1t's a purchaſe of Sophia's, 
Col. Purchaſe ! ] ſwear I ſaw a man's head. 
Lady i. A man! Ha, ha! that's very good! 
it's a wax figure. 
Col. A wax figure! 
Lady A Tes; and as Sir Andrew knows no- 
thing of 1 it, J intreat you not to tell him. 


Col. Oh, I underſtand hat, it's to ſupply 


his place when he's out of the way——well, well! 
[trying to look at it.] 

Lady 4. Fie, Colonel ! an't you aſham'd to 
look at a Lady's curioſities ? Poſitively if you 
don't come away, I'll have it removed Pulling 
bim away.] But how could you ſuppoſe it to be a 
man? ſuſpect me of an intrigue ! 


Col. 1 don't ſuſpect you—l believe you to be al 


virtue, tenderneſs and truth. 


Enter SIR AvDREwW Acid, 


Sir Andrew. Ay, ay; I'll tell her myſelf— 
ſpeaking as be enters.] My dear, Lord Jargon is 
below, and deſires to {ee you directly. 

Lady 4. I'm buſy, Sir Andrew, let him wait. 
I | Col, 
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58 NOTORIE T x: 
Col. [afide to Lady] No, no—ſoftly—I have a 


thought—is Honoria at home? 


Lady A. Yes; ſhe's in the next room. 
Col. "Than, hark. ye, as his Lordſhip is below, 


&0 to him and tell him my intentions, and if he 


approves, he ſhall have Honoria this very mo- 
ment. 


Lady A. 1 will, Colonel—O Lord! here is Sir 
Andrew—As you regard me, don't mention the 


| figure—If that fellow is diſcovered, my charac- 


ter's loſt for ever [ aſide.] LExit, 


"Enter SIR ANDREW. 


Sir Andrew. So, dear perfidious! 

Col. So, gay deceiver! Ah, Sir Andrew, you 
ought to bluſh for your inconſtancy ſo good, ſo 
faithful a wife, as Lady Acid! 

Sir Andrew. It's very true, Colonel; and if T 
didn't think 1t would make her too happy, I'd 
own my errors—She is indeed all virtue—T'll tell 
you what—ſhe has all your gaieties, with your 
ward Nominal's prudence, 

Col. Plague take you! Am I never to hear of 
any thing but that ſtupid dog's prudence ? But 
your wife, Sir Andrew—All her amuſements are 
ſo innocent! Wax now—She prefers wax to real 
life [looking round at chair. 

Sir Andrew, Wa !:! 

Col. Ves; tho ſhe'd die wa ſhe'd lava a 
young man in her room, I don't think ſhe has 
much objection to a wax-figure. „ 

Sir Andrew. Waxe figure! Why, what the 
devil are you at? | 

Col. I didn't ſay there was one ina ſedan chair, 


did I ? 
Nom, 


8 


* 
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Nom. No, but I do though -Z ounds, would 


you keep me in obſcurity ! 


NominaL walks ſolemnly out between him ad 
the COLONEL, 7 Hey ſtand aſtoniſhed, 


LApy ActD re-enters. 
Sir Andrew, Zounds, the wax-figure is a live 


| gallant ! 


Col. Yes, and my ſtudious ward is ANY 


dog at laſt! ! 


Nom. Yes ! it's I, guardy, who was a ſtudent 


in the morning; Who caned you at night—who 


will fight that gentleman, who intrigues with this 


lady [embracing Lapy Acip] and will elope 
with any body! And what's more, who rejoices 


to diſcover himſelf, becauſe he expoſes hypocriſy, 


and faves an innocent girl from miſery. 


Col. | dancing and ji nging} 11. di, di, di! he has 
it! he has it! he has it! the rogue's the true thing 


after all Come to thy old guardian's arms! 


Let me gaze on thy dear face — There it is! The 
real tumultuous daſhing look ! You dog, you 
ſhall come into Parliament to-morrow. 

Lady A. Are you mad, Colonel? 

Sir drew, AY 1 ; dam me, are you mad, Co- 
lonel ? 

Col. [to Labv Ac! Out of the way, diſ- 
ſembler ! I know you now, and deſpiſe you 


But is he a real man of ſenſe at laſt! Will he give 
up Weſtminſter Hall, Puffendorf, and Paul Prig, 
to intrigue, elope, fight a Baronet, and cane a 


Colonel in the guards? Oh, 'tis too much | 
Give me joy, old boy ! 
Sir Andrew. Good night [going. 7 
Lady A. Sir Andrew, I inſiſt on a hearing. 
Nom. Stay, Baronet—l hope you're ſatisfied. 
Sir A, Satisfied of what ? 


1 2 "Nom, 
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60 NOTORIETY:. 
Nom. That it's I, and not any body elſe who 


intrigues with this all-virtuous woman-- Upon my 
foul 1's me And do mention it every whete, do, 
there's a {ſweet ſmiling pleaſant fellow; ſay it's mie, 
and we'll all get into print together. 

Sir Andrew. Damnation ! [EX 

Lady A. Hear me, Sir Andrew—T'Il follow | 
him 865 explain the buſineſs directly For you, 
Colonel, I leave you to your deluſion, and for 
your prudent ward—Oh, was there ever any 
thing ſo unlucky ! - L Exit. 

Cel. Go your ways, hypocrite And now, 
my boy, my darling, let's to ſupper, and crown 
the night with mirth and merriment—Odsheart! 
W hat a likeneſs of me, and his old uncle! Come, 


for 1 do ſo long to hear the hiſtory of your 
pranks. 


Nom. Ay ; you ſhall hear them all, from Paul 


Prig to the juſtice—from the peer to the wax- 
figure ; and then, if you don't ſay, I'm as eccen- 
tric and ridiculous as you wiſh me—why, I'll 
never beat a Jack. aſs again, as long as I hve. 


[ Exeunt. 


END or ACT IV. 


A COMEDY; 


SCENE—Ou!/ide of Six AnDrEw's Houſe, 


Enter O'W HACK. 


O'Whack. Oh ! my poor maſter !—he's dead! 


butchered! murdered! ſhot in a duel, by that 
Burgeois Peer, Lord Jargon! Miſericordie! 
Miſericordie! What ſhall I do to bring him to 


life an ? I'll go home — 'I 


Enter Sr 


Saun. So, O'Whack—Lord Jargon has called 


out my friend Nominal, in conſequence of the 
affair at Lady Acid's. 

 O'Whack, Ceit vrais, your honour—and he'll 
never go out again Il eſt mort—[weeping.] 

Saun. How | 

O'F/hack. He's dead—dead as King Lear. 

Saun. Aſtoniſhing | Who told you this? 

_ O'Whack. Myſelf! my own fad ſelf! I always 
ſaid, when Mr. Nominal went out to fight a ren- 
contre 

Saun. What! | 

O'Whack. That he was too much of a centle- 
man to come home alive again—Oh ! he and 
Blunder O'Whack are one for that—But, your 
' honour, is there no way of putting a little breath 

into him ? 

Saun. Ridiculous ! you know nothing of the 
matter, I ſee—and I'm all anxiety to hear the 
iſſue of this unhappy duel. 

O'I/hack. Et moi auſſi—and I'll go home and 


wait for his relief.— Oh, he's dead he's dead! 
And 
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And here am], a ſolitaire, in the wide world by 
myſelf! Exit. 


Saun. Where can I gain intelligence? I have 
a thouſand fears for my friend—Lord Jargon, I 
know, is full of aniinoſity, and Nominal is too 
fond of fame, to make him an apology—Poor 
fellow ! if he ſhould be killed, or even wounded. 


Enter NoMi NAL. 
Nom. Wounded ! Why, here I am, George; 


as ſound and as merry—Wounded !—Oh, you 


dull dog! 


Saun. Dull! Why, from your ſervant's ac- 
count I might ſuppoſe you were dead. 
Vom. Dead! Pſhoo! Do you think I don't 
know better? Hark ye, ſince we're alone, I'll. 
let you into a ſecret. Lord Jargon wanted to 
challenge me, but cou'dn't ſummon up courage; 
ſo, ſooner than loſe the glory of a combat with ſo 
great a man, I conſented to Luer him] you 
underſtand me, we fought to ſatisfy the town, 
not ourſelves. e 

Saun. Satisfy the town! how do you mean? 

Nom. How do I mean? Why, do you think 
we fought to pleaſe ourſelves? Nonſenſe! That's 


been gone by long ago—No, no; the caſe was 
 this—He was compelled to fight to ſave his re- 


putation, and I choſe to fight, to get a name! 
So we kept up appearance, meaſured ground, 
exchanged ſhots, ſeconds interfered—applauded 
our ſpirit, ſigned the report—And now we're both 
men of honour as long as we live !—There, you 
rogue—ſhot ourſelves into notice. - 
Saun. Bravo! And while the world is ſangui- 


nary enough to compel thoſe to bleed like heroes, 
who wiſh to live like men; why, you and his 


lordſhip may glory in having tricked them, Bur 
| + lince 
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ſince my cares on your account are over—allow 


me to enquire at this houſe after my couſin So- 
phia—Poor girl ! Sir Andrew has behaved to 


her in a manner fo cruel and inhuman—— 


SoPHIA opens the Window, 


Sophia, Coulin—Couſin!—P'm lock'd up—1 
can't get out—Sir Andrew has confined me in 
this room, till he ſends me to the country for 
life. 

Nom. Here's a pretty buſineſs ! 


Saun. What! he was offended at the ſham 


aſſignation, was he? 
Sophia. So he ſays But I know it's all owing 
to his wife—He is ſo out of humour with her, 
that he muſt be revenged on ſomebody ! Couſin, 
won't you aſſiſt me? Will you let me be buried 
in woods, and waſte my youth with fat calves 
and ſucking pigs ? LD 
Mom. No; before you ſhall waſte an hour, 
I'II kill all the fat calves and ſucking pigs in Eng- 
land Fair lady, if your couſin don't releaſe you, 


Iwill ad, I was only thinking of an elope- 


ment, and pop ſhe comes to my purpoſe. 

Saun. Be patient, Sophia I'll go directly to 
the Colonel, and requeſt his interferenee with 
Sir Andrew But huſh ! the old tyrant's coming 
this way—Shut down the window, and depend 
on my protection. | 
Nom. And on mine, ſweet excellence! 


LSophIA diſappears. ] 


Faith! that is the luckieſt houſe—Laſt night 
I helped a gentleman into it, and to day, per- 
haps, I may hand a lady out of it—T'll have her, 
whoever ſhe is—My dear Saunter, tell me what's 
her name? | | 


Saun. 
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Saun. Don't you know her ? It's Sir Andrew's 
ward, Sophia; a great authoreſs, and private 
actreſs. 

Nom. A pri vate actreſs! that's a public charac- 
ter! Then there's a pair of us, and if we elope, 
we ſhall alarm all Europe! 

Saun. She has heard of you, Nominal, and 
between ourſelves, has a great prepoſſeſſion in your 
favour— She loves ſingularity, and is conſe- | 
quently ſo fond of your character 

Nom. There! I faid it would happen—the 
moment I got the fame of a duel and an intrigue, 
I knew no woman could ſtand me] But George, 
my boy! how can I ſee her! ſpeak to her? Is 


there no way? 
Saun. 8 25 unleſs . can e, on her 


<* > 


Nom. I will—I'll 97 "ou 8 and if can 
coax him into an interview [exit Saux TER] III 
humour him, give him a touch in his Own Way, 


Enter SIR ANDRE A 


Sir Andrew. Plague on them all, I ſay! But 
chiefly that devil incarnate, that Nominal | 
Nom. Sir ANGLES; I want to aſk a favour of 
ou. 
l Sir Andrew, Do you? I never grant any, Sir. 
Nom. Nay, you don't know me, Sir Andrew— 
if you did, you'd grant me any thing---I am a 
man after your own heart in a melancholy voice] 
T am, indeed, ſo out of humour with the world 
---that, like you, I wiſh to ſee every body in it as 
miſerable as myſelt- 
Sir Andrew. You do, do you ? 
Nom. Yes, indeed, Sir---and if you knew how 


miſanthropically I ſpent my time Oh, I once 
paſſed 
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paſſed ſuch a happy day, Sir Andrew! Exactly 


in your own way---['ll tell ou— — 
Sir Andrew, Exactly in my way | 
Nom. Yes, Sir; I awoke at five, and ſaw &4 
neighbour's houſe on fire ! was ſecond in a duel 
at ſix, and my man loſt the tip of his ear! dined 
at four, and ſomething i in the wine that made ſix 
of my acquaintance ſick—drank tea, and in- 
trigued with my friend's wife till eight a fat 
lady Sent to the new comedy, ſaw it complete- 
ly damned —ſupped with the poor devil of an 
author; and to conclude, lodged ſix of the actors 
in the round-houſe ! there!]! wasn't that a happy 
day! And now, let me ſee your ward ? 
Sir Andrew, See Sophia! zounds ! neither 
you, nor any body elle ſhall ever ſee her again! 
That chaiſe—[points to one without] is waiting 
to take her to the country directly, and ſhe ſhall 
live and die in an old caſtle on a brown moor. 
Nom. Shall ſhe ? 
Sir Andrew. Ves; Lil be revenged on her for 
you all! And ſo your ſervant 
[ knocking at his own door. 
Nom. Stay, thou dear connoiſſeur in wax- 
figures, and tell me, how's your wife? 
Sir Andrew. Out of the way, Sir !—P puniſh 
her too—and for you and the reſt— 
Nem. Ay; you'd play the devil with all man- 
-kind if you could. 
Sir Andrew. If they were like you, I would; for 
then the world would be ſo wicked, that an ho- 
neſt man cou'dn't make too much miſchief! But 


becauſe my wife has deceived me, don't think 


my ward ſhall—No, no; I have ker ſafe, I'll 
teach her to make afſignations—| /ervant opens 
deor.] And fo, once more your ſervant, prudent 
Mr, Student! [ enters houſe. 

K Nom, 


*, 
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Faun. Don't you know her? It's Sir Andrew's 
ward, Sophia; a great authoreſs, and Private 
A. 

Nom. A private actreſs! that's a public charac- 
ter! Then there's a pair of us, and if we elope, 
we ſhall alarm all Europe! 

Saun. She has heard of you, Nominal, and 
between ourſelves; has a great Prepoſſeſſion in your 
favour— She loves "ſingularity, and is conſe- 
quently ſo fond of your character | 

Nom. There! I faid it would happen—the 
moment ! got the fame of a duel and an intrigue, 

I knew no woman could ſtand me ! But George, 
my boy! how can I ſee her! F | ſpeak to her? 15 
chere no way: 3 

Saun. None, unleſs you - gan preyail on her 

wardian—here he 1s ! 22 him F or my 255 PH 
to the Colonel. 

Nom. I will—I'll try him, George, and if I can 
coax him into an, interview [ exit SAaUNTER | ['ll 
bumour him, give him a touch in fs & on way. 


Enter Sm A NDREW Acty, 


Sir Andrew. Plague. on them all, I ſay! But 
chiefly, that devil incarnate, that Nominal! TT 
Nom. Sir Andrew, J want to aſk a favour of | 
a 
Sir Andrew. Do you? II never grant any, Sir. 
Nom. Nay, you don't know me, Sir Andrew— 
if you did, you'd grant me any thing- -I ama 
man after your own heart ¶ in a melancholy voice] 
I am, indeed, ſo out of humour with the world 
---that 6 like you, 1 wiſh to ſee every * in It as 
| 


| miſerable as myſelf- 


Sir Andrew. Y ou do, do you? 1 | 
Nom. Ves, indeed, Sir---and if you knewhow 


miſanthropically I ſpent my time---Oh, I once 
paſſed 
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paſſed ſuch a happy day, Sir Andrew! Exaetly 


in your own way---['ll tell ou 
Sir Andrew. Exactly in my way ! 
Mom. Yes, Sir; I awoke at five, and ſaw a 
neighbour's houſe on fire! was ſecond in a duel 
at fix, and my man loſt the tip of his ear! dined 
at four, and ſomething i in the wine that made ſix 
of my acquaintance ſick—drank tea, and in- 
trigued with my friend's wife till eight—a fat 
lady ent to the new comedy, ſaw it complete- 
ly damned—ſupped with the poor devil of an 
author; and to conclude, lodged fix of the actors 
in the round-houſe ! there]! wasn't that a happy 
day | And now, let me ſee your ward ? 

Sir Andrew, See Sophia! zounds ! neither 
you, nor any body elle ſhall ever ſee her again! 
That chaiſe—[points to one without] is waiting 
to take her to the country directly, and ſhe ſhall 
live and die in an old caſtle on a brown moor. 

Nom. Shall he? _ 

Sir Andrew. Ves; T'll be revenged on her for 
you all! And 0 your ſervant- | 

[knocking at his own door. 

Nom. Stay, thou dear connoiſſeur in wax- 
figures, and tell me, how's your wife? 

Sir Andrew. Out of the way, Sir !—P'll puniſh 
her too—and for you and the reſt— _ 

Nem. Ay; you'd play the devil with all man- 
-kind if you could. 

Sir Andrew. If they were like you, 1 would; for 
then the world would be ſo wicked, that an ho- 
neſt man cou'dn't make too much miſchief! But 
becauſe my wife has deceived me, don't think 
my ward ſhall—No, no; I have her ſafe, I'll 
teach her to make aſſignations—| ſervant opens 
door.] And fo, once more your ſervant, prudent 
Mr, Student! 8 [ enters houſe. 
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Nom. I ſhall loſe her! here'll be no elope- 
ment! no being purſued by her relations—hunted 
by the court of chancery —advertized by govern- 
ment, or what's beſt of all, carried to the Fleet 
or King's Bench, midſt the ſhouts of old maids, 
and groans of boarding ſchool miſſes ! 


Enter SorHla from the houſe, with her cloak on. 


Sophia. So—Heaven be praiſed, I have made 
my eſcape—and now, if 1 knew where to fly for 
prote&ion--= — 

Nom, | having obſerved her] Fly into my arms, 
my angel—['ll put you into that chaiſe in a mo- 
ment, out of town in an inſtant, at Gretna Green 
in a ſecond, and in all the news-papers and print- 
ſhops before to-morrow morning 

Sophia. Upon my word, Sir, I'm very much 
obliged to you! [| curi/ies. ] Pray, may I atk who 
you are ? | . 

Nom. Who I am? Why, if you don't know 
me, you know nothing—I'm Nominal. 

Sophia, Nominal! Is it poſſible? What! the 
gentleman who ſo generouſly releaſed me from 

the Colonel, and has ſince made fo much noiſe 
and confuſion ? 

Nom. Yes; I'm the man! I've made a noiſe ! 
and if you love notoriety—you muſt prefer me 
to all heroes, paſt, preſent, or to come ! My 
angel! [rates her hand) where ſhall I con- 
duct vou? As far, or as near as you pleaſe— 

_ Fafide.] I ſhall get as much fame by two miles, as 
two hundred for though I mean to be honour- 
able, I know the world is two ſcandalous to think 
me ſo! 

Sophia. Ah! I wiſh I could depend on you 
You ſee I've no refource—l muſt either return to 

the tyranny of my guardian, or truſt to your 
honour and generoſity, | 
Nom, 
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Nom. Truſt! Look ye, my charming girl! I've 
had an intrigue without an intimacy—a duel 
without enmity, and I meant to have had an 
elopement without matrimony ! But, by Heaven! 
there's ſomething in your perſon and manner, has 
ſo won upon me |! that, let me have the fame of 
carrying you off, and hereafter you ſhall diſpoſe 
of me as you pleaſe ! 
_ - Sophia, I believe you; and if you will conduct 
me toa relation's houſe, a few miles from town 
Nom. Come along, Sophia !—Faith! I've 
been ſo long looking for a creature ſo eccentric 
as myſelf, that now I've found one, I'll not eaſily 
Part with it! | 


SIR ANDREW within, 


Sir Andrew. Where are you all- James 
Sopbia. My guardian's voice - make hafte, Sir. 
Nom. Farewell, old miſery, and once more 

for notoriety— Exit with Sophia. 


Re-enter Six ANDREW from houſe. 


Sir Andrew, There they go! that devil of a 
fellow has carried her off! I'll purſue them— 
1¹— 


Enter CeLoN EL HuBBUB, 


Col. | ſpeaking to Nominal] Huzza! that's 
right—away with her.—Look, old boy ! look 
there !—Firſt he intrigues with your wife, and 
then he elopes with your ward! Isn't he a fine 

fellow ? Isn't he like me? 

Sir Andrew. Yes; he's as like you, as one 
madman is like another but I'll overtake him! 
I'll make him ſtudious again, or beat him as 
Joundly as he beat you! PII be revenged ! 

1 | Exit. 

K 2 Col. 
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. Col. I knew I ſhould bring him up to ns 
purpoſe Inſtead of practi.' ng law, he'll promote 
it now, and then for a gen. al election Oh! 
what a ſcene will he make at a * al election! 


Enter O Wnack. 


 O'Whack. And has your honour found him 
out at laſt? by my ſoul, I always ſaic he was as 
full of miſchief as yourſelf, ma foi. 

Col. Ves; that he is! he's me in every ching; 5 
and here, thou dear tutor, here's ſomethii g for 
the pains you have taken in finiſhing his edu ĩca- 
tion | giving him money.] 

O'Mpack. Bien oblige, your honour ! I never 
wanted the dear craters more in my life; for 
there's a fine young jontleman juſt thrown into 
priſon, who hasn't a ſous to ſave him from ſtar- 
vation—So, d'ye ſce, as he once did me a bit of 
a ſervice, I' do him another; and then there'll 
be no mauvaire houte betwixt us, you know— 

Col. What is his name, O'Whack ? 

O'Yhack. Monſieur Clairville! poor lad! I 
believe he was juſt going to the Eaſtern Indies to 
bring home a large fortune 1n his pocket, and a 
little hole in his liver. 

Col. Clairville in priſon ! | 

O'I/hack. C'eſt vrais, jewel—his brother, who 
is a lord, and not a gentleman d'ye ſee, had him 
tap'd on the ſhoulder, and thrown into jail for a 
thouſand louis d'ors. 

. Col. J know his brother's treachery well; and 
ones 5 BY now rejoice that Nominal befriended Clairville, 
' Inſtead of injuring him—But go to him, 
O'W hack, tell him, I'll ſee Lord Jargon, and 
do all in my power to affiſt him—Go, and com- 

fort him, 


5 


O' M back. 
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o' ack. Il go direly, and ten thouſand 
bleſſings on your honour 1n the bargain—Bon 
Jour | of by the eternal powers! I wiſh we had 
his Lordſhip in Ircland—F'd lay my beſt cha- 
peau to 2 thirteen, he'd never male a ſpeech 
about the god of his country again. Exit. 

Col. P. Clair ville! Ill enquire into the 
matter inltant y, and then to hear what Nominal 
has dune with Sophia—Oh ! the dear fellow ! 
Now _- 
Te breed will bepreſerv'd from fire to ſire, 
And future Hubbubs keep the world on fire, 


SCENE — An apartment with glaſs doors — Enter 
_ Honor1a from doors, and ſeeing Lavy Acip 
entering, ſhuts them in great agitation. 


Hon. Heavens! Lady Acid! 

Lady A. What's the matter with you now? 
What Ser you look ſo pale? 

Hon. Nothing, Ma'am ! nothing 

Lady A. I come to tell you, that, that wretch 
Clairville is in priſon, and will remain there for 
ever; unleſs you have diſcretion enough to ac- 

cept Lord Jargon's offers then he' Il be releaſed— 


| Nay, none of your airs—his Lordihip is honour- 


able ; he means marriage. 
Bf Hon. Marriage! can his Lordſhip have the 
— condeſcenſion ? 
Lady A. Yes; and ſee where he comes to 

make his own propoſals. 


Enter Lozp JAR CON. 


I've been telling Honoria, my Lord, that you 1 
have the humanity to releaſe your prof igate bro- 
ther 
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ther from priſon, if ſhe'll conſent to ſhare your 
title and fortune, | 

Lord Jar. Am I to be the happy man? 

Hon. Never, my Lord ! 

Lord Jar. How! Never ! 

Elon. No.—Let me be the ſimple Honoria, 
and enjoy ſelf approbation, rather than be the. 
wife of your Lordſhip, and loſe the congratula- 
tions of my own heart. [ea 

La y -. Hear me, Honoria—think of the 
title, the faſhion ! 

Hon. Faſhion! contemptible 1 I'm weary of 
the very word! What has it ever done, that there 
| ſhould be ſuch magic in the found? Tis true, 
it has thrown a veil over vice, exalted the unde- 
Erving, and given a ſanction to diſſipation ; but 
has it ever relieved poverty, leſſened oppreſſion, 
or wiped away the tear of ſuffering virtue ! name 
it not chen - nor name his Lordſhip asa huſband— 
J ſhall treat both with equal diſdain. a 

Lard Jar. More ſentiments! and where they 
came from, Heaven only knows !1 

Lady A. Mighty fine, Madam; but ſince you're 
ſo arrogant, the Colone] ſhall be told of your be- 
haviour—he ſhall hear of your mean mercenary 
diſpoſition What! though you pretend to de- 
ſpiſe his Lordſhip, you can receive jewels from 
him, nels | 

en. Jewels! Heaven's! Was I not compell'd, 
Madam? _ 1 

Lady A. No matter the proof is againſt you 
they are in your poſſeſſion, and when your uncle 
hears of it, I'm ſure he won't refuſe his Lord- 
ſhip's offers, 


f Enter 


% * 
r 
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Enter Col. Hunzuz. 


Col. Won't he? But he will tho'! Tho' I love 
a lad of ſpirit, 1 deteſt premeditated villainy as 
much as any man — Tour brother Clairville is in 


priſon, my Lord; and I'm told by your means. 


Hon. Les, Sir tis ſo—by his, his brother's 


means. 

Lady A. Peace! and let me ſpeak—Colonel, 
notwithſtanding your prejudices againſt me and 
Lord Jargon, I know when you hear the con- 
duct of this mean avaricious girl, you'll confeſs, 
that his Lordſhip has a greater claim to her than 


any other man—You'll allow fine diamonds are 


rare things ! 


Cl. Ves; next to modeſty and good ſenſe, 


the rareſt things now-a-days to be met with. 
. Then, Sir, with ſhame I mention it, 


ſhe has receiv'd a necklace from his Lordſhip, 


worth a thouſand pounds. 
Col. How |! Is this true, my Lord? 
Lord Far. 1 can't anſwer you—but I won't de- 
ny it. 
Lady A. She will tell you, that I compell'd 
her to accept the necklace; but even if that were 
the caſe, ſhe might have returned 1 it to his Lord- 
ſhip long ere this time. 
Col. Tis too plain ! 1 ſee it by her bluſheg— 
Baſe, ſordid girl! where are the diamonds ? 
Produce and give them back to his Lordſhip, or 


I fwear—Go fetch them inſtantly—What ! do 


| you heſitate ? 
Hon. I have not the necklace by me, Sir—I— 
Col. What have you done with it then? 


Ilan. To confeſs the truth, Sir—1 have ſold 
it! 


Col. 
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Col. and Lady. Sold it! 

Hon. Yes, Sir; to redeem a pifture—to— 

Col. A picture! give a thouſand pounds 
for a picture Let's ſee that 

Lady A. See! ſhe heſitates again! Oh! it's 
all an impoſition, and my Lord has been de- 
frauded out of his diamonds. 


Hon. Wait but a moment, and T'll ſhew you 
how he has been defrauded. 


Opens glaſs doors, and leads out CL Al RVILLE, 


Here is the jewel the necklace has redeemed— 
Here is a treaſure worth ten times it's value! and 
here is the man I ſhall adore 7 as s long as [ live— 
[ embracing him.] e 

Col. Clairville ! 

Clair. Ves; that Clairville, who muſt have 
ſunk a victim to your's [fo Lady] and his Lord- 
ſhip's artifices, had not this lovely angel ſtretched 
out her hand, and ſaved me from deſtruction. 

Col. Well | this is the prettieſt picture I ever 
ſaw ! Look, my Lord ; Look, Lady Acid. 

Lord Jar. I never was better pleaſed in my 
life—ha, ha !—Damnation ! 

Col. Nay, pray look—you'll not ſee ſuch a 
picture again, and what's better, you'll never 
ſee your diamonds. again—Clairville, I give you 
Joy, and almoſt wiſh you Honoria's huſband ; 
but I've left all that to my ward—the dear boy 
has the ſole diſpoſal of ner.. 
Lady A. Has he? then J hope he'll marry her 

mn thing rather than ſhe ſhould de 
_ thrown away on a pitiful younger brother. 


Enter NOMINAL with SOPHIA. - 


Men. Here we are !—the two wonders ol the 
age—T he elopement s all over the town a hendy 
: And 
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And now what do you think is the next piece of 


miſchief we're reſolved on? 

Col. What? : 

Nom. Marriage. * 

Col. Marriage | 

Nom. Ay; lo it is—4 never thought of it 
but two ſuch eccentric creatures are fit for nothing 


but each other—We' ve hurried ourſeives into it, 


and what's more, we've hurried Sir Andrew 1nto 
it—And now, if you'll conſent—but diſpatch— 
intreat you be quick—for theLady's on fire 
and I'm—ugh ! 

Col. Why, Sophia, is this true? 

Sophia, Even ſo, Colonel! You were ſo incon- 


ſtant, that I was obliged to accept another gay 
deceiver. 


Col. Well, well; take her with all my heart; 


ſo the giorious breed is preſerved, I don't care 


who it's by—Bur, you rogue, you muſt give up 
ſingularity now. 


Nom. Muſt I! No—Pll be more ſingular 
than ever—l'll be ſo true, ſo faithful, and ſo 
conſtant a huſband, that the whole taſhionable 
world ſhall laugh at me 

Lady A. [afide to Lord] This is fortunate !— 
Now he's married himſelf, perhaps he may give 
you Honor1a---aſk him. | 

Lord Far. I will [ afde. |] Nominal, a word. 

Nom. What, my little antagoniſt ! 

Lord Far. I know you are as much above re- 
ceiving a bribe, as I am of offering one; but if 
you'll "make Honoria mine, I'll give you half 


her fortune. 
L Nom. 


— 
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Nom. If you'd give me your own into the 
| bargain, | wou'dn't diſpoſe of her fo diſhonour- 
ably --No, no; your brother is my friend, and 
if I have any intereſt in Honoria, I hope be may 
be his for ever---And now, all I recommend to 
you, and my old acquaintance here [7s Lady 
Acid] is, to leave the world and take the wax- 
figure along with you! [ Exit Lady. 
Col. That's right, my boy !---Every thirg 
ſhall be joined to-night---Hands, hearts and 
eſtates ! 1']l give Clairville property, and if his 
_ Lordſhip has any more preſents, another dia- 
mond necklace Why, he may ſettle it on che 
firſt child. 

Nom. Won't you follow her, my Lord? 

Lord Jar. 1 follow her! not for a thouſand 
worlds !---Lady Acid! 


[ Exit, calling Lady Acid. 
Enter SIR AxDREW. 


Sophia. Sir Andrew, I hope you've forgiven 
me every thing. 

Sir Andrew, Yes, yes ; you, and your kindred 
genius have tormented me ſo much, that I could 
not be better revenzed, than by marrying you 
together-- I've loſt a wiſe, and the fludent has 
found one, that's all. 

Col. Which has the better bin Ode 
life! old boy, an't you delighted to fee us all 
ſo merry. 

Sir Andrew. Faith ! I think J am---but don t 
be too hard upon me- -- don't be tco merry 
leſt the devil that's within me, ſhould tempt me 
to Make long faces again. 


em. 
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Nom. If he does, it muſt be at another time, 
and in another place. b 


Good humour reigns fo abſolutely Here, 

That when there's cauſe for cenſure, none we ſear, 
So great their candour] they fo ſeldom blame, 
That even Nominal may get a name; | 
Aud Nutoriety—be crown'd with fame, 


— 


THE END, 
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